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PREFACE* 

AS this Story is of afpecies which, tho* 
not new, is out of the common 
track, it has been thought neccflary to 
point out fome circumftances to the reader, 
which will elucidate the defign, and, it if 
hoped, will induce him to form a favour- 
able, as well as a right judgment of th* 
work before him. 

This Story is die literary offspring of 
the Gaftle of Otranto, written upon the 
fame plan, with a defign to unite the moft 
attra&ive and interefting circumftances of 
the ancient Romance and modern Novell 
at the fame time it alTomes a charader and 
manner of its own,, that differs from both * 
it is diftinguifhed by the appellation of a 
Gothic Story, being a pi&ure of Gothic; 
times and manners. Ficticious Stories 
have been the delight of all times and all 
countries, by oral tradition in barbarous, 
by writing in more civilized ones, and 
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ikho? fomc perlbns of wit and learning 
have condemned them indifcriminately, I 
would venture to affirm, that even thofc 
who fo much affcdt to defpife tfi{m upder 
one form, will receive and embrace them 
under another- 

Thus, for inftance, a man (hall admire 
and almoft adore the Epic poems of the 
Ancients, and yet defpife and execrate the 
ancient Romances, which are only Epics 
in profe. 

Hi (lory reprefents human nature as it 
Is in real life j— alas, too often a melancholy 
jetrofpeft! — Romance difplays only the 
amiable fide of the picture ; it (hews the 
pleating features, and throws a veil over 
the blemifhcs: Mankind are naturally 
pleafed with what gratifies their vanity-, 
and vanity, like all other paffions of the 
human heart, may be rendered fubfer- 
vient to good and ufeful purpofes. 

f confefs that it may be abufed, and be- 
come an instrument to corrupt the man- 
ners and morals of mankind ; fo may poe- 
try, fo may plays, fo may every kind of 
corttpofition; but that will prove nothing 

more 
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more than the old faying lately revived 
by the philofophers the mod in faihiou, 
* c that every earthly thing has two handles/' 

The bufmcfs of Romance is, firft, to ex- 
cite the attention ; and, fecondly, to direft ic 
to fome ufeful, or at leaft innocent, end 9 
Happy the writer who attains both thefe 
points, like Richardfon ! and not unfortu- 
nate, or undeferving praife, he who gains 
only the latter, and furnifties out an Enter- 
tainment for the reader ! 

Having, in fome degree, opened my 
defign, I beg leave to conduit my reader 
back again, till he comes within view of 
the Caftle of Otranto ; a work which* as al- 
ready has been obferved, is an attempt to 
unite the various merits and graces of the 
ancient Romance and modern Novel. To 
attain this end, there is required a fufficient 
degree of the marvellous, to excite the at- 
tention ; enough of the manners of real life, 
to give an air of probability to the work •, 
and enough of the pathetic, to engage the 
heart in its behalf. 

The book we have mentioned is excel* 
lent in the two laft points, but has a redun- 
dancy in the firft; the opening excites' the 
* attention 
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attention very ftrangly v die conduft of die 
ftory is artful and judicious j the chara&ers 
are admirably drawn and fupported; the 
didion poliihed and elegant ; yet, with all 
thefe brilhaqt advantages, it paUs upon 
the mind (though it does not upon thfe 
ear) ; and the reafon is obvious, the ma* 
chinery is fo violent, that it dcftroys th* 
cffeft it is intended to excite. Had the 
fiery been kept within the utmoft verge of 
probability, the effeft had been preferved, 
without lofing the lead circumftance that 
excites or detains the attention. 

For inftance; we can conceive, and allow 
of, the appearance of a ghoft; we can even 
difpenfe with an enchanted fword and hel- 
met ; but then they muft keep within cer- 
tain limits of credibility : A fword fo large 
as to require an hundred men to lift it •, a 
helmet that by its own weight forces a 
paflage through a court-yard into an arched 
vault, big enough for a man to go through * 
a pi&ure that walks out of its frame ; a 
fkeleton ghoft in a hermit's cowl : — When 
your expectation is wound up to the high- 
eft pitch! thefe circumftances take it down 

with 
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with a witnefs, dcftrojr the work of imagi- 
nation* and, iAftead of attention, excite 
laughter. I was both furprifed and vexed 
to find the enchantment diffoived, which 
I wifhed might continue to the end of th<i 
book ; and feveral of its readers have con- 
fefled the fame difappointment to me : The 
betaties are fo numerous, that we cannot 
bear the dcfefts, but want it to be perfeft 
in all refpefis. 

In the eftutfc of my obfervations upon 
this fingdlar book, it fcemed to me that it 
was poffible to compote a work upon the 
iaffie plan, wherein f hefe dcfe&s might be 
avoided * and the kitping y as in paintings 
might be preferred. 

But then I began to fear it might hap- 
pen to me as to certain tranflators, and 
imitators of Shakefpeare ; the unities ma/ 
be preferred, while the fpirit is evaporated* 
However, I ventured to attempt it ; I read 
the beginning to a .circle of friends of ap- 
proved judgment, and by their approbation 
was encouraged to proceed, and to finifh it. 

By the advice of the fame friends 1 print- 
ad the-firft Edition in the country, where 

it 
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it circulated chiefly, very few copies being 
foot to London, and being thus encouraged, 
I have determined to offer a fecond Edi- 
tion to that public which has fo often re- 
warded the efforts of thofe, who have en- 
deavoured to contribute to its entertain* 
mem. 

The work has lately undergone a revifion 
and correction, the former Edition being 
very incorredt* and by the earned felicita- 
tion of feveral friends, for whofe judgment 
I have the greateft deference, I have con- 
fented to a change of the title from the 
Champion of Virtue to the Old EngUJb Ba- 
ron :— as that charadter is thought to be the 
principal one in the ftory^ 

I have alfo been prevailed upon, though 
with extreme reluctance, to fuffer my name 
to appear in the title-page ; and I do now, 
with the utmoft refped and diffidence, fub- 
mit the whole to the candour of the Public. 
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IN the minority of Henry the Sixth, King of 
England, when the renowned John Duk* 
of Bedford was Regent of France, and Hum- 
phrey the good Duke of Gloucefter was Prote&or 
of England, a worthy Knight, called Sir 1 Phi- 
lip Harclay, returned from his travels to Eng- 
land, his native country. He had ferved under 
the glorious King Henry the Fifth with dif- 
tinguifhed valour, had acquired an honour- 
able fame, and was no lefs efteemed for chris- 
tian virtues than for deeds of chivalry. After 
the death of his Prince, he entered into the fer- 
vice of the Greek Emperor, and diftinguifhed his 
courage againft the encroachments of the Sara- 
cens, In a battle there, he took prifoner a cer- 
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tain Gentleman, by name M. Zadiiky, of 
Greek extra£tion, but brought up by a Saracen 
Officer ; this man he converted to the Chriftian 
faith ; after which he bound him to himfelf by 
the tyes of friendfliip and gratitude, and he re- 
folved to continue with his Benefa&or. After 
thirty years travel and warlike fervice, he deter- 
mined to return to his native land, and to fpend 
the remainder of his life in peace $ and, by de- 
voting himfelf to works of piety and charity * 
prepare for a better ftate hereafter. 

This noble Knight had, in his early youth, 
contra&ed a ftri& friendfliip with the only fon 
of the Lord Lovel ; a gentleman of eminent 
virtues and accomplrfhrnents. During Sir Phi- 
Hp's refidence in foreign countries, he had fre- 
quently written to his friend, and had for a time 
received anfwers ; the laft informed him of the 
death of old Lord Lovel, and the marriage of 
the young one ; but from that time he had heard 
kg more from him. Sir Philip imputed it not 
to neglc& or forgetfulnefs, but to the difficulties 
of intercourfe r common at that time to all tra- 
vellers and adventurers. When he was return- 
ing home, he refolved, after looking into his fa- 
mily affairs, to vifit the caftle of Lovel, and en- 
quire into the iituation of his friend. He land- 
ed in Kent, attended by hrs Greek friend and 
two faithful fervants, one of which was maimed 
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\>y the wounds he had received in the defence 
of his Matter. 

Sir Philip went to his family-feat in Yortc- 
Ihire 5 he found his mother and filler were dead, 
and his eftates fequeftered in the hands of Com- 
rniffioners appointed by t^e Proteflor. He was 
obliged to prove the reality of his claim, and 
the identity of his perfon (by the teftimony of 
fome of the old fervants 6f his family), after 
which every thing was reftored to him. He 
took pofteffionof his own houfe, eftablifhed his 
houfehold, fettled the old fervants in their for- 
rner ftations, and placed thofe he brought home 
in the upper offices of his family. He then left 
his friend to fuperintend his domeftic affairs 5 
and, attended by only one of his old fervants, 
he fet out for the caftle of Lovel, in the weft 
of fengland. They travelled by eafy journeys $ 
but, towards the evening of the fecond day, the 
fervant was fo ill and fatigued he could go no 
further ; .he flopped at an inn where he grew 
worfe every hour, and the next day expired. 
Sir Philip was under great concern for the lofs 
of his fervant, and fonie for himfelf, being alone 
in a ftrange place ; however he took courage, 
ordered his fervant^ funeral, attended it him- 
felf, and, having flied a tear of humanity over 
his grave, proceeded alone on his journey, 

Ba As 
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As he drew near the eftate of his friend, he 
began to enquire of every one he met, whether 
the Lord Lovel refided at the feat of his ances- 
tors? He was anfwered by one, — he did not 
know 5— by another, he could not tell j — by a 
third, that he never heard of fuch a perfon. Sir 
Philip thought it ftrtnge that a man of Lord 
Lovel's confequence mould be unknown in his 
own neighbourhood, and where his anceftors had 
ufually refided. He ruminated on the uncer- 
tainty of human happinefs : This world, faid 
he, has nothing for a wife man to depend upon* 
I have loft all my relations, and moft of my 
friends ; and am even uncertain whether any are 
remaining: I will, however, be thankful for 
the bleffings that are fpared to me ; and I will 
endeavour to replace thofe that I have loft. If 
my friend lives, he (hall (hare my fortune with 
me ; his children (hall have the reverfion of it; 
and I will (hare his comforts in return. But per- 
haps my friend may have met with troubles that 
have made him difgufted with the world : Per- 
haps he has buried his amiable wife, or his pro- 
mifing children ; and, tired of public life, he 
is retired into a monaftery. At leaft, I will 
know what all this filence means. 

When he came within a mile of the Caftle of 
Lovel, he flopped at a cottage, and afked for a 
draught of water : A Peafant, mailer of the 

houfe, 
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houfe, brought it, and afked if his Honour 
would alight and take a moment's refrefhment. 
Sir Philip accepted his offer, being refolved to 
make farther enquiry before he approached the 
caftle. He afked the fame queftions of him, 
that he had before of others. — Which Lord Lo- 
vel, faid the man, does your Honour enquire 
after ? — The man whom I knew was called Ar- 
thur, faid Sir Philip. — Ay, faid the Peafant, he 
was the only furviving fon of Richard Lord Lo- 
vel, as I think ? — Very true, friend, he was fo. — 
Alas, Sir, faid the man, he is dead ! he fur- 
vived his father but a Ihort time. — Dead ! fay 
you ? how long fince ? — About fifteen years, to 
the belt of my remembrance. — Sir Philip fighed 
deeply — alas, faid he, what do we, by living 
long, but furvive all our friends ! But pray 
tell me how he died ?— I will, Sir, to the beft 
of my knowledge. An't pleafe your Honour, 
I heard fay, that he attended the King when he 
went againft the Welch Rebels, and he left his 
Lady big with child ; and fo there was a battle 
fought, and the King got the better of the Re- 
bels : There came firft a report that none of the 
Officers were kiHed ; but a few days after there 
came a meflenger with an account very different, 
that feveral were wounded, and that the Lord 
Lovel was flain ; which fad news overfet us all 
with forrow, for he was a noble Gentleman, a 
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bountiful Maftcr, and the delight of all the 
neighbourhood. — He was indeed, faid Sir Phi- 
lip, all that is amiable and, good j he was my 
dear and noble friend, and I am i neon fol able for 
his lofs : But the unfortunate Lady, what be- 
came of her r— Why, a'nt pleafe your Honour, 
they faid (he died of grief for the lofs of her huf- 
band ; but her death was kept private for a timej 
and we did not know it for certain till fome 
weeks afterwards, — The will of Heayen be obey- 
ed ! faid Sir Philip j but who fucceeded to the 
title and eftate ? The next heir, faid the Pea- 
fant, a kiniman of the deccafed, Sir Walter Lo- 
vel by name. — I have feen him, faid Sir Philip, 
formerly ; but where was he when thefe events 
happened?— At the caftle of Lovel, Sir; he 
came there ori a vifit to the Lady, and waited 
there to receive my Lord, at his return from 
Wales ; when the news of his death arrived, Sir 
Walter did every thing in his power to comfort 
her, and fome faid he was to marry her ; but 
(he refufed to be comforted, and took it fo to 
heart that flic died.— And does the prefent Lord 
Lovel refide at the Caftle? — No, Sir.— Who 
then? — The Lord Baron Fit^-Owen. — And 
how came Sir Walter to leave the feat of his an- 
ceftors ? — Why, Sir, he married his fifter to 
this faid Lord ; and fo he fold the Caftle to him, 
and went away, and built himfclf a houfe in the 

north 
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north country, as for as Northumberland, I 
think they call it. — That is very ftrange ! faid 
Sir Philip. — So it is, pleafe your Honour ; but 
this is all I know about it.— I thank you friend 
for your intelligence $ I have taken a long jour* 
ney to no purpofe, and have met with nothing 
but crofs accidents* This life is, indeed, a pil- 
grimage ! Pray direft me the neareft way to the 
next Monaftery. Noble Sir, faid the Peafont^ 
it is full five miles off, the night is coming on, 
and. the ways are bad j I am but a poor man, and 
cannot entertain your Honour as you are ufed 
to ; but if you will enter my poor cottage, that, 
and every thing in it, are at your fee vice. . My 
boneft friend 1 thank you heartily, faid Sir Phi- 
lip ; your kindnefs and hofpitality might flume 
many of higher birth and breeding ; I will ac- 
cept your kind offer : But pray let me know the 
name of my hoft ? — John Wyatt,- Sir ; an ho- 
neft man though a poor one, and a Chriftian 
man, though a finful one.— Whofe cottage is 
this ? — It belongs to the Lord Fitz-Owen.— 
What family have you ? — A wife, two fons and 
a daughter, who will all be proud to wait upon 
your Honour j let me hold your Honour's ftir- 
rup whilft you alight. He feconded thefe words 
by the proper adion, and having affifted his 
gueft to difmount, he conducted him into his 
houfe, called his wife to attend him, and then 
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led his horfe under a poor flied, that ferved him 
as a ftable. Sir Philip was fatigued in body and 
mind, and was glad to repofe himfelf any where. 
The courtefy of his hoft engaged his attention, 
and fatisfied his wiflies. He foon after returned, 
followed by a youth of about eighteen years > 
Make hafte John, faid the father, and be Aire 
you fay neither more nor lefs than what I have 
told you. I will, father, faid the lad; and im- 
mediately fet off, ran like a buck acrofs the 
fields, and was out of fight in an inftant. I 
hope, friend, faid Sir Philip, you have not fent 
your ion to provide for my entertainment 5 I am 
3 foldier, ufed to lodge and fare hard ; and, if 
it were otherwtfe, your courtefy and kindnefe 
would give a relifli to the mod ordinary food. 
I wifh heartily, faid Wyatt, it was in my power 
to entertain your Honour as you ought to be 5 
but, as I cannot do fo, I will, when my fon re- 
turns, acquaint you with the errand I fent him 
on. After this they converfed together on com- 
mon fubje&s, like fellow-creatures of the fame 
natural form and endowments, though different 
kinds of education had given a confcious fuperio- 
rity to the one, a confcious inferiority to the 
other ; and the due refpeft was paid by the lat- 
ter, without being exa&ed by the former. In 
about half an hour young John returned. — Thou 
Jiaft made hafte, faid the father. Not more than 

goq4 
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good fpeed, quoth the fon»— Tell us, then, how 
you fped ?— Shall I tell all that paffed ? faid 
John.— All, faid the father j I don't want to 
hide any thing. John flood with his cap in his 
hand, and thus told his tale.— I went ftraight to 
the Caftle as faft as I could run $ it was ny hap 
to light on young M after Edmund firft, fo I told 
him jufl as you bad me, that a noble Gentle- 
man was come a long journey from foreign 
parts to fee the Lord Lovel, his friend j and, 
having lived abroad many years, he did not 
know that he was dead, and that the Caftle was 
fallen into other hands ; that upon hearing theft 
tidings he was much grieved and difappointed, 
and wanting a night's lodging, to reft himfelf 
before he returned to his own home, he was 
fain to take up with one at our cottage ; that 
my father thought my Lord would be angry with 
him, if he were not told of the ftranger's jour- 
ney and intentions, efpecially to let fuch a man 
lye at our cottage, where he could neither be 
Jodged nor entertained according to his quality. 
Here John flopped, and his father exclaimed— 
A good lad ! you did your errand very well ; 
and tell us the anfwer.— John proceeded — Maf- 
ter Edmund ordered me fome beer, and went to 
acquaint my Lord of the meflage; hfe flayed a 
while, and then came back to me. John, faid 
Jie, tell the noble ftranger, that the Baron Fit£- 
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Owen greets htm well, and defires him to reft 
allured, that though Lord Lpvel is dead, and 
the Caftle fallen into other hands, his friends 
will always find a welcome there ; and my Lord 
defires that he will accept of a lodging there, 
while he remains in. this country — fo I came 
*way direftly, and made hafte to deliver my er- 
rand. 

Sir Philip exprefled fome diffatisfa&ion at thi* 
mark of old Wyatt's refpeft-~I wifb, faid he, 
that you had acquainted me with your intention 
before you fcnt to inform the Baron I was here, 
1 choofe rather to lodge with you ; and I pro- 
pofe to make amends for the trouble I fliall give 
you* Pray,, Sir, don't mention it, faid the 
jpeafant, you are as welcome as myfelf ; I hope 
no offence; the only reafon of my fending was, 
because I am both unable and unworthy to en- 
tertain your Honour. — I am forry, (aid Sir Phi* 
Jip, you fliould think me fo dainty j I am a 
Chriftian foldier ; and him I acknowledge for 
my Prince and Mailer, accepted the invita- 
tions of the poor, and walhed the feet of his dif- 
ciples. Let us fay no more on this head ; I am 
refolved toftay this night in your cottage, to* 
morrow I will wait on the Baron, and thank him 
for his hofpitable invitation. — That (hall be as 
your Honour pleafes, fince you will condefcend 
fo Hay here, John, do you run back and ac- 
quaint 
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^qaint wy Lor<J of it. Not fo f faid Sir Philip ^ 
it is now almoft dark* — 'Tis no matter* faid 
John, I can go it blindfold. Si* Philip then, 
gave him a meffage to the Baron in his own. 
name, acquainting him that he would pay 
his refpe&s to htm in the morning. John flew 
back the fecond time, and foon returned with 
qew commendations from the Baron, and that 
be would expeft him on the morrow. Sir Phi- 
lip gave htm an angel of gold, and praifed hi* 
ipeed and abilities. 

He fupped with Wyatt and: his family upon 
new laid eggs and ralhers of bacon, with the 
higheft relifh. They praifed the Creator for his 
gifts, and acknowledged they were unworthy 
of the leaft of his bleffings. They gave the 
beft of their two lofts up to Sir Philip, the reft 
of the family flept in the other, the old woman 
and her daughter in the bed, the father and hi* 
two fons upon clean ftraw. Sir Philip's bed 
was of a better kind, and yet much inferior tQ 
his ufual accommodations j neverthelefs the good 
Knight Qept as we\l in* Wyatt's cottage, as he 
Could have done in a palace* 

During bis fleep, many ftrange and incohe- 
rent dreams arofe to bis imagination. He thought 
he received a meffage from his friend Lord Lo- 
ve], to come to him at the Caftle ; that he flood 
at the ga& and. received him, that he ftrove to 

em* 



12 The OLD ENGLISH BARON: 

embrace him, but could not ; but that he fpoke to 
this effe£h— Though I have been dead thefe fif- 
teen years, I ftill command here, and none can 
enter thefe gates without my permiffion j know 
that it is I that invite, and bid you welcome ; 
the hope6 of my houfe reft upon you. Upon 
this he bid Sir Philip follow him ; he led him 
through many rooms, till at laft he funk down, 
and Sir Philip thought he ftill followed him, 
till he came into a dark and frightful cave, 
where he difappeared, and in his ftead he beheld 
a complete fuit of armour ftained with blood, 
which belonged to his friend, and he thought 
he heard difmal groans from beneath. Prefently 
after, he thought he was hurried away by an in- 
vifible hand, and led into a wild heath, where 
the people were inclofing the ground, and ma- 
king preparations for two combatants ; the trum- 
pet founded, and a voice called out ftill louder, 
Forbear ! It is not permitted to be revealed till 
the time is ripe for the event : Wait with pa- 
tience on the decrees of heaven.— He was then 
tranfported to his own houfe, where, going in- 
to an unfrequented room, he was again met by 
his friend, who was living, and in all the bloom 
of youth, as when he firft knew him : He ftart- 
ed at the fight, and awoke. The fun (hone up- 
on his curtains, and, perceiving it was day, he 
fat up, and recolle&ed where he was. The 

images 
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images that impreffed his fleeping fancy remain- 
ed ftrongly on his mind waking; but his reafon 
ftrove to difperfe them ; it was natural that the 
ftory he had heard (hould create thefe ideas, that 
they Qiould wait on him in his fleep, and that 
every dream (hould bear fome relation to his de- 
ceafed friend. The fun dazzled his eyes, the 
birds ferenaded him and diverted his attention, 
and a woodbine forced its way through the win- 
dow, and regaled his fenfe of fmelling with its 
fragrance. — He arofe, paid his devotions to 
Heaven, and then carefully defcended the nar- 
row ftairs, and went out at the door of the cot- 
tage. There he faw the induftrious wife and 
daughter of old Wyatt at their morning work, 
the one milking her cow, the other feeding her 
poultry. He afked for a draught of milk, 
which, with a flice of rye bread, ferved to break 
his faft. He walked about the fields alone ; for 
old Wyatt and his two fons were gone out to 
their daily labour* He was foon called back by 
the good woman, who told him that a fervant 
from the Baron waited to conduct him to the 
Caftle. He took leave of Wyatt's wife, telling 
her he would fee her again before he left the 
country. The daughter fetched his horfe, 
which he mounted, and fet forward with the 
fervant, of whom he afked many queftions con- 
cerning his mailer's family. How long have 

6 you 
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you lived with the Baron ?— Ten years.-— 
Is he a good matter ? — Yes, Sir, and alfo a 
good hufband and father. — What family has 
he?— Three fons and a daughter.— What age 
are they of? — The eldeft fon is in his feven- 
teenth year, the fecond in his fixteenth, the 
others feveral years younger; but befide thefe 
my Lord has feveral young gentlemen brought 
up with his own fons, two of which are his 
nephews ; he keeps in his houfe a learned 
clerk to teach them languages ; and as for all 
bodily exercife9, none come near them ; there 
i$ a fletcher to teach them the ufe of the crofs 
bow 5 a matter to teach them to ride ; another 
the ufe of the fword ; another learns them to 
dafnce ; and then they wreftle and run, and 
bave fuch activity in all their motions, that it 
does one good to fee them ; and my Lord thinks 
nothing too much to beftow > on their educa- 
tion* Truly, fays Sir Philip, he does the part 
of a good parent, and I honour him greatly 
for it | but are the young gentlemen of a pro- 
mifing difpofition ? — Yes indeed, Sir, anfwered 
the fervant ; the young gentlemen, my Lord's 
fons, are hopeful youths ; but yet there is one 
who is thought to exceed them all, though he 
is the fon of a poor labourer. — And who is he ? 
foid the knight. — One Edmund Twyford, the 
fon of a cottager in our village j he is to be 

fure 
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fure as fine a youth as ever the fun lhone upon, 
and of fo fweet a difpofition that nobody envies 
his good fortune. — What good fortune does he 
ctfjoyj — Why, Sir, about two years ago, my 
Lord, at his fons requeft, took him into 
his own family, and gives him the fame educa- 
tion as his own children ; the young Lords 
doat upon him, efpecially Matter William, who 
is about his own age: It is fuppofed that he 
will attend the young Lords when they go to 
the wars, which my Lord intends they (hall bye 
and bye. — What you tell me, faid Sir Philip, 
tncreafes every minute my refpe& for your Lord; 
he is an excellent father and matter, he feeks 
out merit in obfcurity, he diftinguiflies and re- 
wards it : I honour him with all my heart. 

In this manner they converfed together till 
they came within view of the Caftle. In a field 
near the houfe they faw a company of youths, 
with crofs bows in their hands, (hotting at 
a mark. There, faid the fervant, are our young 
gentlemen at their exercifes. Sir Philip (top- 
ped his horfe to obferve them, he heard two or 
three of them cry out — Edmund is the vi&or ! 
He wins the prize \ I muft, faid Sir Philip, 
take a view of this Edmund — He jumped off his 
horfe, gave the bridle to the fervant, and walked 
into the field. The young gentlemen came up, 
and paid their refpe£s to him; he apologized for in- 
truding 

7 



\ 



16 Thb OLD ENGLISH BAROtft 

trading upon their fports, and afked which was 
the vidor ? upon which the youth he fpoke to 
beckoned to another, who immediately advan- 
ced, and made his obeifance : As he drew near, 
Sir Philip fixed his eyes upon him, wit>» fo «nuch 
attention, that he feemed n*t to obferve his 
courtefy and addrefs. At length he recollected 
himfelf, and faid, what is your name, young 
man ? — Edmund Twyford, replied the youth ; 
and I have; the honour to attend upon the Lord 
Fitz-Owen's fons —Pray, noble Sir, faid the 
youth who firft addreffed Sir Philip, are not you 
the ftranger who is expected by my father ? — I 
am, Sir, anfwered he, and I go to pay my re- 
fpects to him. — Will you excufe our attend- 
ance, Sir ? We have not yet finiflied our exer- 
cifes. — My dear youth, faid Sir Philip, no apo- 
logy is neceffary ; but will you favour me with 
your proper name, that I may know to whofe 
courtefy I am obliged ? — My name is William 
Fitz-Owen ; that Gentleman is my eldeft bro- 
ther, Matter Robert ; that other my kinfman, 
Mafter Richard Wenlock. — Very well ; I thank 
you, gentle Sir ; I beg you not to ftir another 
ftep, your fervant hdlds my horfe. Farewell, 
Sir, faid Mafter William; I hope we (hall have 
the pleafure of meeting you at dinner. — The 
youths returned to their fports, and Sir Philip 
mounted his horfe and proceeded to the Caftle ; 

he 
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lie filtered it with a deep figh, and melancholy 
recolle&ions. The Baron* received him with 
the utmoft refped 4nd courtefy. He gave a 
brief account of the principal events that had 
happened in the family of Lovel during his ab- 
fence j he fpoke of the late Lord Lovel with re- 
fpeft, of the prefent with the affe&ion of a bro- 
ther. Sir Philip, in return, gave a brief recital 
of his own adventures abroad, and of the difa- 
greeable circumftances he had met with fince 
his return home ; he pathetically lamented the 
lofs of all his friends, not forgetting that of his 
faithful frrvant on the way ; faying he could bfe 
contented to give up the world, and retire to a 
religious houfe, but that he was withheld by the 
confideration, that fome who depended entirely 
upon him, would want his prefence and affift- 
ance ; and, befide that, he thought he might be 
of fervice to many others. The Baron agreed 
with hirn in opinion, that a man was of much 
more fervice to the world who continued in it, 
than one who retired from it, and gave his for- 
tune to the Church, whofe fervants did not al- 
ways make the beft ufe of it. Sir Philip then 
turned the converfation, and congratulated the 
Baron on his hopeful family , he praifed their 
• perfons and addtefs, 4nd warmly applauded the 
care he beftowed on their education. The Ba- 
. ron liftehed with pleafure to the honeft appro- 
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bat ion of a worthy heart, and enjoyed the true 
happtnefs of a parent. 

Sir Philip then made further enquiry concern- 
ing Edmund, whofe appearance had ftruck him 
with an impreffion in his favour. That boy, 
faid the Baron, is the fon of a cottager in this 
neighbourhood ; his uncommon merit, and gen* 
tlenefs of manners, diitinguifhes him from thofe 
of his own elafs $ from his childhood he attract- 
ed the notice and affe&ion of all that knew him ; 
he was beloved every where but at his father's 
houfe, and there it fhould feem that his merits 
were his crimes ; for the Peafant, his father, 
hated him, treated him feverely, and at length 
threatened to turn him out of doors ; he ufed to 
run here and there on errands for my people, 
and at length they obliged me to take notice of 
him ; my fons earneftly defired I would take 
him into my family ; I did fo about two years 
ago, intending to make him their fervant ; but 
his extraordinary genius and difpoikion has 
obliged, me to look upon him in. a fuperior 
light ; perhaps I may incur the cenfure of many 
people, by giving him fo many advantages, 
and treating him as the companion of my chil- 
dren : His merit muft juftify, or condemn, my 
partiality for him ; however, I truft that I have 
fecured to my children a faithful fervant of the 
upper kind, and an ufeful friend to my family. 

Sir 
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Sir Philip warmly applauded his generous hoft, 
and wifhed to be a fharer in his bounty to that 
line youth, whofe appearance indicated all the 
qualities that had indeared him to his compa- 
nions. 

At the hour of dinner the young men prefented 
themfelves before their Lord, and his gucft. Sir 
Philip addreffed himfelf to Edmund; he afked 
him many questions, and received modeft and 
intelligent anfwers, and he grew every minute 
more pleafed with him. After dinner the youths 
withdrew with their tutor to purfue their ftudies. 
Sir Philip fat, for fome time, wrapt up in medi- 
tation. After fome minutes, the Baron afked 
him, if he might not be favoured with the fruits 
of his contemplations— You {hall, my Lord, 
anfwered he, for you have a rght to them. I 
Was thinking, that when many bleffings are loft, 
we fliould cherifh thofe that remain, and even 

endeavour to replace the others— My Lord, I 
have taken a ftrong liking to that youth whom 
you call Edmund Twyford : I have neither 
children nor relations to claim my fortune, nor 
fliare my affe&ions ; your Lord/hip .has many 
demands upon your generofity : I can provide 
for this promifing youth without doing injuftice 
to any one; will you give him to me ? — He is a 
fortunate boy, faid the Baron, to gain your fa- 
vour fo foon.— -My Lord, faid the Knjght, I 

C a will 
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will confefs to you, that the firft thing that 
touched my heart in his favour, is a ftrong re- 
femblance he bears to a certain dear friend I once 
had, and his manner refembles him as much as 
his perfon ; his qualities deferve that he fhould 
be placed in a higher rank; I will adopt him for 
my fon, and introduce him into the world as 
my relation, if you will refign him to me ; 
What fay you ?— Sir, faid the Baron, you have 
made a noble offer, and I am too much the 
young man's friend to be a hindrance to his pre- 
ferment. It is true that I had intended to pro- 
vide for him in my own family ; but I cannot do. 
it fo effedtually as by giving him to you, whofe 
generous affe&ion being unlimited by other ties, 
may in time prefer him to a higher (ration as he 
(hall deferve it. I have only one condition to 
make; that the lad (hall have his option ; for I 
would not oblige him to leave my fervice again ft 
his inclination.— You fay well, replied Sir Phi- 
lip; nor would I take him upon other terms.— 
Agreed then, faid the Baron ; let us fend for 
Edmund hither. A fervant was fent to fetch 
him ; he came immediately, and his Lord thus 
befpoke him. — Edmund, you owe eternal obli- 
gations to this gentleman, who, perceiving in 
you a certain refemblance to a friend of his, and 
liking your behaviour, has taken a great affection 
for you, infomuch that he defires to receive you 

into 



A GOTHIC STORY. 21 

into his family : I cannot better provide for you 
than by difpofing of you to him ; and, if you 
have no obje&ion, you (hall return home with 
him when he goes from hence. The counte- 
nance of Edmund underwent many alterations 
•during this propofal of his Lord j it expreffed 
tendernefs, gratitude, and forrow, but the laft 
was predominant ; he bowed refpedtfully to the 
Baron and Sir Philip, and, after fome hefitation, 
fpoke as follows : — 1 feel very ftrongly the obli- 
gations I owe to this gentleman, for his noble 
and generous offer ; I cannot exprefs the fenfe I 
have of his goodnefs to me, a Peafant boy, only 
known to him by my Lord's kind and partial men- 
tion 5 this uncommon bounty claims my eternal 
gratitude. To you, my honoured Lord, I owe 
every thing, even this gentleman's good opinion 
—you diftinguifhed me when nobody elfe did; 
and, next to you, your fons are my beftand deareft 
behefa&ofs; they introduced me to your notice. 
My heart is unalterably attached to this houfe 
and family, and my utmoft ambition is to fpend 
my life in your fervice : But if you have per- 
ceived any great and grievous faults in me, that 
make yoix with to put me out of your family, 
•and if you have recommended me to this gentle- 
man in order to be rid of me, in that cafe I will 
Submit t* your pleafure, as I would if you fhould 

fcnteuce me to death. 
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During this fpeech the tears made tbemfelves 
channels down Edmund's cheeks ; and his two 
noble auditors, catching the tender infection, 
wiped their eyes at the conclufion. My dear 
child, faid the Baron, you overcome me by your 
tendernefs and gratitude ! I know of no faults 
you have committed, that I (hould wifli to be 
rid of you : I thought to do you the bcft fervice 
by promoting you to that of Sir Philip Harclay, 
who is both able and willing to provide for you ; 
but if you prefer my fervice to his, I will not 
part with you. Upon this Edmund kneeled to 
the Baron ; he embraced his knees — My dear 
Lord ! I am, and will be your fervant, in pre^ 
ference to any man living ; I only afk your per- 
miffion to live and die in your fervice.— You 
fee, Sir Philip, faid the Baron, how this boy 
engages, the heprt j how can I part with him ?— 
I cannot afk you any more, anfwered Sir Phi* 
lip, I fee it is impofliblp • but I efteem you both 
ftill higher than ever ; the youth for his grati- 
tude, and your Lord(hip for your noble mind 
and true generofity ; bleffings attend you both ! 
—Oh, Sir, faid Edmund, preflyig the hand of 
Sir Philip, do not think me ungrateful to you, 
I will ever remember your goodpefs, and pray 
to Heaven to reward it ; the name of Sir Philip 
Harclay {hall be engraven upon my heart, next 
Jp my Lord and his family, for ever. Sir Philip 

faifecj 
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raifed the youth and embraced him, faying, if 
ever you want a friend, remember me ; and de- 
pend upon my protection, Co long as you conti- 
nue to deferve it. Edmund bowed low, and 
withdrew, with his eyes full of tears of fenfibi- 
lity and gratitude. When he was gone, Sir 
Philip faid, I am thinking, that though young 
Edmund wants not my afBftance at prefent, be 
may hereafter ftand in need of my friendfhip. 
1 fhould not wonder if fuch rare qualities as he 
poffefles, Should one day create emvy* and raife 
him enemies £ in which cafe he might come to 
iofe your favour, without any fault of yours or 
his own. I am obliged to you for the warning, 
faid the Baron, I hope it will be unneceiTary ; , 
but if ever I part with Edmund, you (hall have 
the refufal of him. I thanlc your Lordfhip for 
all your civilities to me, faid the Knight ; I 
leave my beft wifhes with you and your hopeful 
family, and I humbly take my leave. — Will you 
not ftay one night in the Caflle ? returned my 
Lord ; you fhall be as welcome a gueft as ever.— 
I acknowledge your goodnefs and hofpitality, 
but this houfe fills me with melancholy recollec- 
tions ; I came hither with a heavy heart, and it 
will not be lighter while I remain here. I fhajl 
always remember your Lordfhip with the higheft 
refpedt and efteem ; and I pray God to preferye 
you, and increafe your bleffings J 

C 4 After 
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After fomc further ceremonies, Sir Philip de* 
parted, and returned to old Wyatt's, ruminating 
on the viciffitude of human affairs, and thinking 
on the changes he had feen. 

At his return to Wyatt's cottage, he found 
the family afiembled together. He told them he 
would take another night's lodging there, which 
they heard with great pleafure ; for he had fa- 
miliarifed himfelf to them in the laft evening's 
converfation, infomuch that they began tp en* 
joy his company. He told Wyatt of the misfor- 
tune he had fuftained by lofing his fervant on the 
Way, and wifhed he could get one to attend hin| 
home in his place. Young John looked earneft- 
ly at his father, who returned a look of appro* 
bation. I perceive one in this company, faid he, 
that would be proud to ferve your Honour ; but 
J fear he is not brought up well enough. John 
coloured with impatience, he could not forbear 
ipeakiftg. Sir, I can anfwe? for an honeft heart, 
a willing mind, and a light pair of heels ; and 
though I am fomewhat aukward, I (hall be proud 
to learn, to pleafe my noble Matter, if he will 
but try me. You fay well, faid Sir Philip, I 
have obferved your qualifications, and if you 
are defirous to ferve me, I am equally pleafed 
with you i if your father has no objection I will 
tafce you. Objeftion, Sir ! faid the old man $ 
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it Will be my pride to prefer him to fuch a noble 
gentleman ; I will make no terms for him, but 
leave it to your Honour to do for him as he (hall 
dcferre. Very well, faid Sir Philip, you fhall 
be no lofer by that \ I will charge myfelf with 
the care of the young man. The bargain waft 
ftruck, and Sir Philip purchafed a horfe for John 
of the old man. The next morning they fet 
putj the Knight left marks of his bounty with 
the good couple, and departed, laden with their 
bleffing and prayers. He flopped at the place 
Where his faithful fervant was buried, and caufed 
mafies to be faid for the repofe of his foul j then, 
purfuing his way by eafy journeys, arrived in 
fafety at home. His family rejoiced at his re- 
turn \ he fettled his new fervant in attendance 
upon his perfon ; he then looked round his 
neighbourhood for objects of his charity 5 when 
be faw merit in diftrefs, it was his delight to 
faife and fupport it : He fpent his time in the 
fervice of his Creator, and glorified him in do- 
ing good to his creatures. He refle&ed fre- 
quently upon every thing that had befallen him 
in his late jonrftey to the weft ; and, at his 
leiftnre, took down all the particulars in writing. 

Here follows an interval of four years , as by the 
manufcript $ and this omijjion feems intended by the 
Writtr. What follows is in a Afferent handy and 

the cbqrafter is more modern* 
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A BOUT this time the prognofticks of Sir Phi- 
lip Harclay began to be verified, that Ed- 
mund's good qualities might one day excite 
envy and create him enemies. The fons and 
kinfmen of his patron began to feek occafion 
Co find fault with him, and to depreciate him 
with others. The Baron's eldeft fon and heir, 
Mafler Robert, had feveral contefts with Mat- 
ter William, the fecond fon, upon his account : 
This youth had a warm affe&ion for Edmund, 
and whenever his brother and kinfmen treated 
him flightly, he fupported him againft their 
malicious infinuations. Mr. Richard Wen- 
lock, and Mr. John Markham, were the fifters 
fons of the Lord Fitz-Owen ; and there were 
feveral other more diftaot relations, who, with 
them, fecretly envied Edmund's fine qualities, 
and {trove to lefTeji him in the efteem of the Ba- 
ron and his family. By degrees they excited 
a diflike in Mafter Robert, that in time was 
fixed into habit, and fell little (boat of aver- 

« 

Young Wenlock*3 hatred was confirmed by 
an additional circumstance : He had a growing 
paffion for the Lady Emma, the Baron's only 
daughter ; and, as love is eagle-eyed, he faw 9 
or fancied he faw her caft an eye of preference 
on Edmund. An accidental fervice that (he 
received from him, had excited her grateful 
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regards and attentions towards him. The itt- 
ceflant view of his fine perfon and qualities 
had perhaps improved her efteem into a ftill 
fofter fenfation, though She was yet ignorant 
of it, and thought it only the tribute due to 
gratitude and friendship. 

One Chriftmas time, the Baron and all his 
family went to vifit a family in Wales j croff- 
ing a ford, the horfe that'carrled the Lady 
Emma, who rode behind her coufin Wenlock, 
ftumbled and fell down, and threw her off into 
the water : Edmund difmounted in a moment, 
and flew to her affiftance ; he took her out fo 
quick, that the accident was not known to 
feme part of the company. From this time 
Wenlock ftrove to undermine Edmund in her 
efteem, and (he conceived herfelf obliged in 
j.uftice and gratitude to defend him againft the 
malicious insinuations of his enemies* She one 
day afked Wenlock, why he in particular Should 
endeavour to recommend himfelf to her fa* 
vour, by ^peaking againft Edmund, to whom 
(he was under great obligations? — He made 
but little reply; but the impreffion funk deep 
into his rancorous heart ; every word in Ed- 
mund's behalf was like a poifoned arrow that 
rankled in the wound, and grew every day 
ijiore inflamed. Sometimes he wtiuld pretend 
jto extenuate Edmund's fuppofed faults, in order 
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16 load him with the fin of ingratitude upon 
tfther bccafions. Rancour works deepeft in the 
heart that ftrives to conceal it ; and, when co- 
hered by art, frequently puts on the appear- 
ance of candour. By thefe means did Wehlock 
and Markham impofe upon the credulity of 
Mafter Robert and their other relations : Maf- 
ter William, only flood proof againft all their 
infinuations. 

The fame autumn that Edmund compleated 
bis eighteenth year, the Baron declared his 
intention of (ending the young men of hid 
houfe to France the following fpring, to learn 
the art of war, and ftgnalize their courage and 
abilities. 

Their ill-will towards Edmund was fo well 
concealed, that his patron had not difcovered 
h ; but it was vfrhrfpered among the fervarits, 
who are generally clofe obicrvers of the man* 
nets of their principals. Edmund was a fa- 
vourite with them all, which was a ftrong pre- 
emption that he deferved to be (6 9 for they 
feldom (hew much regard to dependents, or to 
fijperiotir domeftics, who are generally obje&s 
of envy a#d diflike. Edmund was courteous, 
but not familiar with them ; and, by this means, 
gained their affe&ions without foliciting them* 
Among them was an old ferving man, called 
Jofeph Howell ; this man had formerly ferved 

the 
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the old Lord Lovel, and his Ton ; and when the 
young Lord died, and Sir Walter fold the caftle 
to his"brother-in-law, the Lord Fitz-Owen, he 
only of all the old fervants was left in the houfe, 
to take care of it, and to deliver it into {he 
pofleflion of the new proprietor, who retained 
him in his fervice : He was a man of few words 
but much reflection ; and without troubling him- 
felf about other people's affairs, went filently. 
and properly about his own bufinefs; more 
folicitous to difcharge his duty, than to re- 
commend himfelf to notice, and not feeming 
to afpire to any higher office than that of a 
ferving man. This old man would fix his eyes 
upon Edmund, whenever he could do it with- 
out obfervation; fometimes he would figh 
deeply, and a tear would ftart from his eye, 
which he ftrove to conceal from obfervation. 
One day Edmund furprized him in this tender 
emotion, as he was wiping his eyes with the 
back of his hand : Why, faid he, my good 
friend, do you look at me fo earneftly and af- 
fe&ionately ? — Becaufe I love you Matter Ed- 
mund, faid he, becaufe I wifli you well.— I 
thank you kindly, anfwered Edmund ; I am 
unable to repay your love, otherwife than by 
returning it, which I do fincerely.— I thank 
you, Sir, faid the old man ; that is all 1 defire, 
and more than I deferve.— Do not fay fo, faid 
g Edmund; 
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Edmund; if I had any better way to thank 
jou, I would not fay (o much about it; but 
words are all my inheritance. Upon this he 
fhook hands with Jofeph, who withdrew has- 
tily to conceal his emotion, faying, God blefs 
you Matter, and make your fortune equal to 
your deferts! I cannot help thinking you 
Were born to a higher ftation than what you 
now hold, — You know to the contrary, faid 
Edmund; but Jofeph was gone out of fight 
and hearing. 

The notice and obfervation of ftrangers, 
and the affe&ion of individuals, together with 
that inward confcioufnefs that always attends 
fuperiour qualities, would fometimes kindle 
the flames of ambition in Edmund's heart ; 
but he checked them prefently by reflefting 
upon his low birth and dependant ftation. 
He was modeft, yet intrepid ; gentle and 
courteous to all ; frank and unreferved to thofe 
that loved him, difcreet and complaifant to 
thofe who hated him ; generous and com- 
panionate to the diftrefles of his fellow- crea- 
tures in general ; humble, but not fervile, to his 
patron and fuperlors. Once, when he with a 
manly fpirit juftified himfelf againft a malici- 
ous imputation, his young Lord, Robert, taxed 
him with pride and arrogance to his kinfmen. 
Edmund denied the charge againft him with 

equal 



A GOTHIC STORY. 3 r 

equal fpirit and modefty. Mafter Robert an- 
fwcrcd bim iharply — How dare you contradrd 
my coufins ! do you mean to give them the lye i 
— Not in words Sir, faid Edmund; but I will be- 
have fo as that you (hall not believe them. 
Mafter Robert haughtily bade him be filent and 
know himfelf, and not prefume to contend 
with men fo much his fuperiors in every re- 
fped. Thefe heart-burnings in fome degree 
fubfided by their preparations for going to 
France* Mafter Robert was to be prefented 
at court before his departure, and it was ex- 
pe&ed that he fhould be knighted. The Ba- 
ron deligned Edmund to be his Efquire; but this 
was fruftrated by his old enemies, who per- 
fuaded Robert to make choice of one of his 
own domeftics, called Thomas Hewfon; him 
did they fet up as a rival to Edmund, and he 
took every occafion to affront him. All that 
Mafter Robert gained by this ftep, was the 
contempt of thofe who faw Edmund's merit, 
and thought it want of difcernment in him not 
to diftinguifh and reward it. — Edmund requefted 
of his Lord that he might be Mafter William's 
attendant ; and when, faid he, my patron {hall 
be knighted, as I make no doubt he will one 
day be, he has promifed that I {hall behisEfquire. 
The Baron granted Edmund's requeft; and, 
being freed from fervitude to the reft, he was 

devoted 
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devoted to that of his beloved Mailer William* 
who treated him in public as his principal do- 
meftic, but in private as his chofen friend and 
brother. 

The whole cabal of his enemies confulted 
together in what manner they (hould vent their 
refentment againft hioi ; and it was agreed that 
they (hould treat him vrtith indifference and 
negle&, till they (hould arrive in France ; and 
when there, they (hould contrive to render his 
courage fufpe&ed, and by putting him upon fome 
defperate enterprize, rid themfelves of him fof 
ever. About this time died the great Duke of 
Bedford, to the irreparable lofs of the Engliih 
nation. He was fucceeded by Richard Planta- 
genet, Duke of York, as Regent of France, of 
which great part had revolted to Charles the 
Dauphin. Frequent a&ions enfued. Cities 
were loft and won ; and continual occafions 
offered to exercife the courage, and abilities, of 
the youth of both nations. 

The young men of Baron Fitz-Owen's houfe 
were recommended particularly to the Regent's 
notice. Matter Robert was knighted, with 
feveral other joung men of family whodiftin- 
guiflied themfelves by their fpirit and aftivity 
upon every occafion. The youth were daily 
employed in warlike exercifes, and frequent 

a&icns j 



A <J01*HIC STORY. 



33 



anions; and made their firft effay in armi in 
fuch a manner as to bring into notice all that de- 
ferved it* 

Various arts were ufed by Edmund's enemies 
to expofe him to danger ; but all their contri- 
vances recoiled upon themfdves, and brought 
increafe of honour upon Edmund's head : He 
diftinguilhed himfelf upon fo many occafions, 
that Sir Robert himfelf began to pay him mort 
than ordinary regard, to the infinite mortifica- 
tion of his jcinfmen and relations. They laid 
many fchemes againft him, but jtope took 
effeft. 

From this pirn the characters in the manujcript 
are effaced by time and damp* Here ami there 
feme /ententes are legible* but notfttfffcient to pnrjite 
the thread of the fiery* Mention is made of fevered 
acJiflns in which the young men were engaged— ' 
that Edmund dyiinguijbed himfelf by intrepidity 
in aclion\ by genilenejs, humanity and modefly in 
the cejatimt — that be attracted the notice of every 
perfon of obfervation, andajfi that he received per- 
fonpl commendation from the Regent, 

The following incidents are dear enough to bt 
tranfcribedi but the beginning of the next fucceed* 
ing pages is obliterated: However, we may 
guefs at the beginning by 'what remains. 

D AS 
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A S foon as the cabal met in Sir Robert's tent, 
Mr. Wenlock thus began. You fee, my 
friends, that every attempt we make to humble 
this upfiart, turns into applaufe, and ferves only 
to raifij, his pride ftill higher. Something muft 
be ddhe, or his praife will go home before us, at 
our own expence j and we (hall feem only foils to 
fet off his glories. Any thing would I give to 
the man who (hould execute our vengeance upon 
him. Stop there, coufin Wenlock, faid Sir 
Robert; though I think Edmund proud and 
vain-glorious, and would join in any fcheme to 
humble him, and make him know himfelf, I will 
not fuffer any man to ufe fuch bafe methods to 
tStSt it. Edmund is brave ; and it is beneath 
an Englishman to revenge himfelf by unworthy 
means ; if any fuch are ufed, I will be the firft 
man to bring the guilty tojuftice ; and if I hear 
another word to this purpofe, I will inform my 
brother William, who will acquaint Edmund 
with your mean intentions. Upon this the ca- 
bal drew back, and Mr. Wenlock protefted 
that he meant no more than to mortify his 
pride, and make him know his proper ftation. 
Soon after Sir Robert withdrew) and they re- 
fumed their deliberations. 

The* 
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Then fpoke Thomas Hewfon : There is a 
party to be fcnt out to-morrow night, to inter* 
cept a convoy of provifions for the relief of 
Rouen ; I will provoke Mr. Edmund to make 
one of this party, and when he is engaged in 
the aftion, I and my companions will draw off, 
and. leave him to the enemy, who I truft will 
f& handle him, that you fhall no more be trou- 
bled with him. This will do, faid Mr. Wen- 
lock ; but Jet it be kept from my two coufins 
and only known to ourfelves ; if they oiler to 
be of the party, I will perfuade them off it: 
And you, Thomas, if you bring this fcheme to 
a conclufion, may depend upon my eternal gra- 
titude.— And mine, faid Markham ; and fo laid 
all. The next day the affair was publickly 
mentioned ; and Hewfon, as be promifed, pro- 
voked Edmund to the trial: Several young 
men of family offered themfelves; among the 
reft, Sir Robert, and his brother William. Mr. 
Wenlock perfuaded them not to go, and fet 
the danger of the enterprise in the ftrongeft 
colours. At laft Sir Robert complained of the 
tooth-ach, and was confined to his tent ; Ed- . 
mund waited on him; and judging by the ar- 
dour of his own courage of that of his patron, 
thus befpoke him. I am greatly concerned 
dear Sir, that we cannot have your company 
at night; but as I know what you will fuffer in . 
being abfent, I would beg the favour of you to 

D 2 let 
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let me qfe your arm* and device, .and I will 
pramtfe not to dUgmce thorn. No, Edmund,. 
I cannot cnnfeat to that : I thank you for your 
noble offer, and will tenember it to your ad- 
vantage; but I cannot wear honours of another 
man's getting. Yon have awakened me to a 
feflfe of my duty: X will go with you, and 
contend with you for glory; and William {hall 
do the fame. 

In a few hours they were ready to fet out. 
Wtidock and Markham, and their dependants, 
found themfehres engaged in honour to go 
upon an enterprise they never intended ; and 
fet out, With heavy hearts, to join the party. 
They marched in filence in the horrors of a dark 
night, and wet roads; they met the convoy 
where they expe&ed, and a fliarp engagement 
enfued. The vidory was fome time doubtful ; 
but the moon riling on the backs of the Eng- 
lish, gave them the advantage. They faw 
the difpofition of their enemies, and availed 
themfelves of it. Edmund advanced the fore- 
moft of the party ; he drew out the leader on 
the French fide ; he flew him. Mr. William 
prefled forward to affift his friend, Sir Robert, 
to defend his brother ; Wenlock, and Markham, 
from fliame to ftay behind. 

Thomas Hewfon and his aflbciates drew 
back on their fide; the French perceived it, 

and 
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tad purfaed the advantage. Edmund puQied 
them in front ; the young nobles all followed 
him; they broke through the detachment, 
and flopped the waggons. The officer who 
temmanded the party, encouraged them to go 
OH; the defeat was foon compleat, and the 
provtfions carried in triumph to the English 
camp. 

Edmund was presented to the Regent as the 
man to whom the viftory was chiefly owing. 
Not a tongue prefumed to move itfelf againft 
him ; even malice and envy were file need. 
^ Approach, young man, faid the Regent, that 
I may confer upon you the honour of knight- 
hood, which you have well defer ved. Mr. 
Wenlock could no longer forbear fpeaking: 
Knighthood, faid he, is an order belonging to 
gentlemen, it cannot be conferred on a pea- 
fan t. What fay you, Sir I returned the Regent; 
is this youth a peafant ? — He is, faid Wenlock ; 
let him deny it if he can. Edmund, with a mo- 
deft bow, replied, It is true indeed I am a pea- 
fant, and this honour is too great for me; I 
have only done my duty. The Duke of York, 
whofe pride of birth equalled that of any man 
living or dead, (heathed his fword immediately. 
Though, faid he, I cannot reward you as I 
intended, I will take care that you (hall have a 
large (hare in the fpoils of this r/ight -, and, I 

D 3 dfclaj* 
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declare publickly, that yon ftand firft in tht 
lift of gallant men in this engagement. 

Thomas Hewfon and his aiTociates made a 
poor figure in their return ; they were publickly 
reproved for their backv/ardnefs. Hewfon 
was wounded in body and more in mind, for 
the bad fuccefs of his ill laid defign. He could 
not hold up his head before Edmund; who, 
unconfcious of their malice, adminiftered every 
kind of comfort to them. He fpoke in their ', 
behalf to the commanding officer, imputing 
their condu& to unavoidable accidents. He 
vifited them privately; he gave them a part of 
the fpoils allotted to himfelf ; by every act of 
valour and courtefy he ftrove to engage .thoft 
hearts that hated, envied, and maligned him : 
But where hatred arifes from envy of fuperior 
qualities, every difplay of thofe qualities in* 
creafes the caufe from whence it arifes. ' 

Another paufe enfues here. 

The young nobles and gentlemen who dif- 
tinguifhed Edmund, were prevented from railing 
him to preferment by the infinuations of Wen- 
lock and his aflbciates, who never failed to fet 
before them his low defcent, and his pride and 
arrogance in prefuming to rank with gentle* 
men. 

Her$ 
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Here the manufcript is not legible for feveral 
pages. There is mention^ about Ms time 9 of the 
death of the Lady Fitz-Owen ; but not the caufe. 

Wenlock rejoiced to find that Jiis fchemes 
took efFed, and that they (houkl be recalled at 
the approach of winter. The Baron was glad 
of a pretence to fend for them home 5 for he 
could no longer endure the abfence of hit 
children, after the lofs of their mother. 

The manufcript is again defaced for many leaves ; 
at length the letters become more legible > and the re- 
mainder of it is quite per '/ eft* 
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If ROM the time the young men returned 
from France, the enemies of Edmund em- 
ployed their utmoft abilities to rum him in the 
Baron's opinion, and get him difmifled from 
the family* They infatuated ? thoufand things 
againft bim that happened, as they faid, dur- 
ing his refidencc in France, and therefore could 
not be known to his mafter j but when the Ba- 
ron privately enquired of his two elder font, 
be found there was no truth in their reports. 
Sir Robert, though he did not love him, fcorned 
to join in untruths againft him. Mr, William 
{poke of him with the warmth of fraternal 
affedion. The Baron perceived that his kinf- 
tnen difliked Edmund ; but his own good heart 
hindered him from feeing the bafenefs of theirs. 
•It is faid, that continual dropping will wear 
away a ftone ; fo did their inceffant reports, by 
infenfible degrees, produce a coolnefs in his 
patron's behaviour towards him. If he behaved 
with manly fpirit, it was mifconftrued into pride 
and arrogance ; his generofity was imprudence ; 
his humility was hypocrify, the better to co- 
ver his ambition. Edmund bore patiently all 
the indignities that were thrown upon him ; 
and, though he felt them feverely in his bofom, 
fcorned to juftify his conduit at the expence 
even of his enemies. Perhaps his gentle fpi- 
rit might at length have funk under this treat- 

» ment, 
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tneat, but providence interpofed in his be- 
half; and, by feemingly accidental circumftan- 
ccs, conducted him imperceptibly towards the 
crifis of his fate. 

Father Ofwald, wbo had been preceptor to 
the young men, had a ftrong afie&ion for Ed- 
mund, from a thorough knowledge of bis 
heart j he faw through the mean artifices that 
were ufed to undermine him in his patron's fa* 
vour } he watched their machinations, and ftrove 
to frustrate their defigns. 

This good man ufed frequently to walk out 
with Edmund j they converfed upon various 
fubje&s ; and the youth would lament to him 
the unhappinefs of his fituation, and the pecu- 
liar circirmftances that attended htm. The fa- 
ther, by his wholeforhe advice, comforted hi* 
drooping heart ; and confirmed him in bis re* 
fofation of bearing unavoidable evils with pa* 
tierree and fortitude, from the confctoufnefs of 
his own innocence, and the afiufance of a 
future and eternal reward. 

One day, as they were walking in a wood 
near the caftle, Edmund alked the father what 
meant thofe preparations for building, the cut- 
ting down trees and burning of bricks ?*~What, 
faid Ofwatd, have not you heard that my Lord 
is going to build anew apartment on the weft 
fide of the caftle?— And why, faid Edmund, 

fhould 
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(hould my Lord be at that expence when there 
is one on the eaft fide that is never occupied ?— 
That apartment, faid the friar, you muft have 
obferved is always (hut up. I have obferved it 
often, faid Edmund; but I never prefumed to 
afk any queftions about it.— You had then, faid 
Ofwald, lefs curiofity, and more difcretion, than 
is common at your age.— You have raifed my 
curiofity, faid Edmund ; and, if it be not impro- 
per, I beg of you to gratify it. — We are alone, 
faid Ofwald, and I am fo well aflured of your 
prudence, that I will explain this myftery in 
ibme degree to you. 

You muft know, that apartment was occupied 
by the laft Lord Lovel when he was a batche- 
lor. He married in his father's life-time, who 
gave up his own apartment to him, and offered 
to retire to this himfelf; but the fon would 
not permit him, he chofe to deep here, rather 
than in any other. He had been married about 
three months when his father, the old Lord, died 
of a fever. About twelve months after his 
marriage, he was called upon to attend the 
King, Henry the fourth, on an expedition into 
Wales, whither he was attended by many of 
his dependants. He left his lady big with child, 
and full of care and anxiety for his fafety and 
return. 

After 
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After the King had chaftifed the Rebels, and 
obtained the vi&ory, the Lord Lovel was ex- 
pe&ed home every day ; various reports wert 
fent home before him ; one meflenger brought 
an account of his health and fafety — foon after 
another came with bad news, that he was flain 
in battle. His kinfman, Sir Walter Love!, 
came hereon a vifit to comfort the Lady j and 
he waited to receive his kinfman at his return. 
It was he that brought the news of the fad event 
of the battle to the Lady Lovel. 

She fainted away at the relation ; but, when 
(he revived, exerted the utmoft refolution ; fay- 
ing, it was her duty to bear this dreadful ftroke 
with chriftian fortitude and patience, efpecially 
in regard to the child {he went with, the laft re- 
mains of hpr beloved hufband, and the undoubt- 
ed heir of a noble houfe. For feveral days (he 
feemed an example of patience and refignation ; 
but then, all at once, (he renounced them, and 
broke out into paffionate and frantic exclama- 
tions ; (he faid, that her, dear Lord was bafely 
murdered ; that his ghoft had appeared to her, 
and revealed his fate : She called upon Heaven 
and earth to revenge her wrongs $ faying, flie 
would never ceafe complaining to God, and the 
King, for vengeance and juftice. 

Upon this, Sir Walter told the fervants that 
Lady Lovel was diftraded, from grief for the 

death 
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death of her Lord ; that his regard for her waa 
as ftroAg as ever ; and that, if (he recovered, 
he would himfelf be her comforter, and many 
ber. In the mean time (he was confined in this 
very apartment, and in lefs than a month the 
poor Lady died. — She lies buried in the family 
vault in St. Auftin's church in the village. Sir 
Walter took pofleffion of the Caftle, and all the 
other eftates, and aftumed the title of Lord 
Lovel. 

Soon after, it was reported that the Caftle was 
haunted, and that the ghofts of Lord and Lady 
Lovel had been feen by feveral of the fervants. 
Whoever went into this apartment were terrified 
by uncommon noifes, and ftrange appearances ; 
at length this apartment was wholly (hut up, and 
the fervants were forbid to enter it, or to talk of 
any thing relating to it : However, the ftory 
did not flop here ; it was whifpered about, that 
the new Lord Lovel was fo difturbed every night 
that he could not fleep in quiet ; and, being at 
laft tired of the place, he fold the Caftle and 
eftate of his anceftors, to his brother-in-law the 
Lord Fitz-Owen, who now enjoys it, and left 
this country. 

All this is news to me, faid Edmund ; but, 
father, tell me what grounds there were for the 
Lady's fufpicion that her Lord died unfairly — 
Alas ! (aid Ofwald, that is only known to God. 

There 
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There were ftrange thoughts in the minds of many 
at that time 5 I had mine \ but I will not dif- 
dofe them, not even to you. I will not injure 
thofe who may be innocent 1 and I leave it to 
Providence, who will doubtlefs, in its own bcft 
time and manner, punifh the guilty. But let 
what I have told you be as if you had never 
heard it, 

I thank you for thefe marks of your efteem 
and confidence, faid Edmund ; be aflured that 
I will not abufe them \ nor do I defire to pry 
into fecrets not proper to be revealed : I entirely 
approve your difcretion, and acquiefce in your 
conclufion, that Providence will in its own 
time vindicate its ways to man : If it were not 
for that truft, my fituation would be infupport- 
able. I ftrive earneftly to deferve the efteem and 
favour of good men; I endeavour to regulate 
my conduct fo as to avoid giving offence to any 
man ; but I fee, with infinite pain, that it is 
impojfible for me to gain thefe points, — I fee it 
too, with great concern, faid Ofwald ; and 
every thing that I can fay and do in your fa- 
vour is mifconftrued ; and, by feeking to do you 
fervice, I lofe my own influence : But I will 
never give my fan&ion to a&s of injuftice, nor 
join to opprefs innocence. My dear child, put 
your truft in God : He who brought light out of 
I darlcnefs, 
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darknefs, can bring good out of evil.-— I hope 
and truft fo, faid Edmund; but, father, if toy 
enemies (hould prevail, if my Lord fhould be* 
lieve their ftories againft me, and I fhould be 
put out of the houfe with difgrace, what will 
become of me ? I have nothing but my charac- 
ter to depend upon ; if I lofe that, I lofe every 
thing ; and I fee they feek no Iefs than my ruin. 
-—Truft in my Lord's honour and juftice, re- 
plied Ofwald i he knows your virtue, and he is 
not ignorant of their ill-will towards you. — I 
know my Lord's juftice too well to doubt it, 
faid Edmund ; but would it not be better to 
rid him of this trouble, and his family of an in- 
cumbrance ? I would gladly do fomething for 
myfelf, but cannot without my Lord's recom- 
mendation ; and, fuch is my fituation, that I 
fear the afking for a difmiflion would be account- 
ed bafe ingratitude : Beiide, when I think of 
leaving this houfe, my heart faddens at the 
thought, and tells me I cannot be happy out of 
it : Yet I think I could return to a peafant's 
life with chearfulnefs, rather than live in a pa- 
lace under difdain and contempt. — Have pa- 
tience a little longer, my fon, faid Ofwald ; I 
will think of fome way to ferve you, and to 
reprefeht your grievances to my Lord, with- 
out offence to either : Perhaps the caufe* 
may be removed. Continue to obferve the fame 

irre- 
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irreproachable conduit; and be afiured that 
Heaven will defend your innocence, and defeat 
the unjuft defigns of your enemies. Let us 
now return home. 

About a week after this conference, Edmund 
walked out in the fields ruminating on the dis- 
agreeable circumftances of his fituation. In* 
fenfible of the time, he had been out feveral 
hours without perceiving how the day wore 
away, when he heard himfelf called by name fe- 
veral times ', looking backward he faw his friend 
Mr. William, and hallowed to him. He came 
running towards him ; and, leaping over the 
ftyle, .ftood ftill a while to recover his breath. 
What is the matter, Sir, faid Edmund ? your 
looks befpeak fome tidings of importance. With 
a look of tender concern and afFe&ion, the youth 
prefled his hand and fpoke. My dear Edmund, 
you muft come home with me dire&ly; your 
old enemies have united to ruin you with my 
father ; my brother Robert has declared that he 
thinks there will be no peace in our family till 
you are d i fen i fled from it, and told my father, 
he hoped he would not break with his kinfmen 
rather than give up Edmund.— But what do 
they lay to my charge ? faid Edmund. — I can- 
not rightly underftand, anfwered William, for 
they make a great my Aery of it ; fomething of 
6 great 
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great confequence they fay ; but they will not 
tell me what: However, my father has told 
them that they muft bring their accofation be- 
fore your face, and he will have you anfwer them 
publicly. I have been feeking you this hour, 
to inform you of this, that you might be pre* 
pared to defend yourfelf againft your accufera.— - 
God reward you, Sir, faid Edmund, for all 
your goodnefs to me ! I fee they are determined 
to ruin me if poffible : I (hall be compelled to 
leave the Caftle ; but, whatever becomes of me, 
be aflfured you (hall have no caufe to blufh for 
your ktndnefs and partiality to your Edmund.—* 
I know it, I am fure of it, faid William ; and 
here I fwear to you, as Jonathan did to David, 
I befeech Heaven to blefs me, as my friendfhip 
to you (hall be Heady and inviolable ! — Only fo 
long as I (hall deferve fo great a blefling, inter- 
rupted Edmund. — I know your worth and ho* 
nour, continued William ; and fuch is my con- 
fidence in your merit, that I firmly believe 
I Heaven defigns you for fomething extraordinary ; 
./and I exped that fome great and unforefeen event 
will raife you to the rank and ftation to which 
you appear to belqng : Promife me, therefore, 
that whatever may be your fate you will preferve 
the fame friend(hip for me that I bear to you.— 
Edmund was fo much affe&ed that he could not 

anfwer 
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juifwer but in broken fentences. Oh my friend, 
my mafter ! I vow, I promife, my heart pro- 
tnifes ! — He kneeled down with clafped hands, 
gnd uplifted eyes : William kneeled by him, 
and they invoked the Supreme to witnefs t* 
jfceir friendfhip, arid implored his blefling upon 
it : They theri rofe up and embraced each other, 
yrhile tears of cordial aflefiion bedewed their 

cheeks. 
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As Toon as tfrey were abje to fpeak, Edmund 
conjured hjs friend opt to expofe himfelf to the 
difpleafure of his family out of kindnefs to him* 
J fubmit to the will qf Heaven, faid he, I wait 
jfvith patience its difpofal of me ; if I leave the 
Caftle I will find means to inform you of my 
fate and fortunes. — I hope, faid William, that 
things rnay yet be accommodated $ but do not 
% take any refolution, Jet us aft as occafions arife. 

In this manner thefe amiable youths confer- 
red, till they arrived at the Caftle. The Barort 
was fitting in the great hall on a high chair 
with a footftep before, with the ftate and dig* 
ftity of a judge ; before him flood father Of- 
w^ld, as pleading the caufe for himfelf and 
* Edmund. Round the Baron's chair flood hit 

elded fon and his kinfmen, with their principal 
domeftics. The old fervant, Jofeph, at fome 
diftance, with his head leaning forward, as lis- 
tening with the utmoft attention to what paffed, ] 

E Mr. 
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Mr. William approached the chair. — My LordV 
I have found Edmund, and brought him to an- 
fwer for himfelf. — You have done well, faid the 
Baron. Edmund, come hither ; you are charged 
with fome indifcretions, for I cannot properly 
call them crimes f I am refolved to do juftice 
between you and your accufers ; I {hall there- 
fore hear you as well as them ; for no man ought 
to be condemned unheard. — My Lord, faid Ed- 
mund, with equal modefty and intrepidity, I 
demand my trial ; if I fliall be found guilty of 
any crimes againflr my Benefactor, let me be 
punifhed with ttie utmoft rigor : But if, as I 
trufl", no fuch charge can be proved again ft me, 
I know your goodnefs too well to doubt that 
you will do juftice to me, as well as to others ; 
and if it (hould fo happen that by the mifrepre- 
fentations of my enemies (who have long fought 
my ruin privately, and now avow it publicly), 
if by their artifices your Lordihip (hould be in- 
duced to think me guilty, I would fubmit to 
your fentence in filence, and appeal to another 
tribunal. — See, faid Mr. Wenloclc, the confi- 
dence of the fellow ! he already fuppofes that 
my Lord muft be in the wrong if he condemns 
him ; and then this meek creature will appeal 
to another tribunal : To whofe will he appeal ? 
I defire he may be made to explain himfelf.— 
That I Will immediately, faid Edmund, with- 
out 
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cut being compelled ; I only meant to appeal 
to Heaven that beft knows my innocence. — 'Ti$ 
true, faid the Barqp, and no offence to any 
one; man can only judge by appearances, but 
Heaven knows the heart : Let every one of you 
bear this in mind, that you may not bring a falfe 
accufation, nor juftify yourfelves by concealing 
the truth. Edmund, 1 am informed that Of- 
wald and you have made very free with me and 
my family, in fome of your converfations ; you 
were heard to cenfure me for the abfurdity of 
building a new apartment on the weft fide of the 
Caftle when there was one on the cdft fide unin- 
habited : Ofwald faid, that apartment was (hut 
up becaufe it was haunted ; that fome (hocking 
murther had been committed there ; adding ma- 
ny particulars concerning Lord Lovel's family, 
fuch as he could not know the truth of, and if 
he had known, was imprudent to reveal. But, 
further, you complained of ill treatment here 5 
and mentioned an intention to leave the Caftle, 
and feek your fortune elfewhere. I fhall examine 
into all thefe particulars in turn. At prefent I 
defire you, Edmund, to relate all that you can 
remember tof the converfation that paffed between 
you and Ofwald in the wood laft Monday.— 
Good God ! faid Edmund, is it pofiible that 
any perfon could put fuch a conftrudion upon 

fo innocent a converfation ? 
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Tell me tHjpn, faid the Baron, the particulars 
of it— I will, my Lord, as nearly as my memory 
will allow me. Accordingly be related moft 
of the converfation that pafled in the wood* 
but, in the part that concerned the family of 
Lovel, he abbreviated as much as poffible* 
Ofwald's countenance cleared up, for he bad 
done the fame before Edmund came. The 
Baron called to his eldeft fon, — You hear, Sir 
Robert, what both parties fey : I have questioned 
them feparately; neither of them knew what 
the other would anfwer, yet their accounts agree 
almoft to a word. — I confefs they do fa, an* 
fwered Sir Robert; but, Sir,, it is very bold and 
prefuming for them to fpeak of our family af- 
fairs in fuch a manner j if my uncle, Lord Lovel, 
Ibould come to know it, he would punift them 
feverely ; and, if his honour is refle&ed upon, 
it becomes us to refent and to punifli it. Here 
Mr. Wenlock broke out into paffion, and offered 
to fwear to the truth of his accufation. Be 
iilent, Dick, faid the Baron ; 1 (hall judge for 
myfelf. I proteft, faid he to Sir Robert, I ne- 
ver heard fo much as Ofwald has now told me 
concerning the deaths of Lord and Lady Lovel ; 
I think it is beft to let fuch ftories alone tiU 
they die away of themfelves. I had, indeed, 
heard of an idle ftory of the eaft apartments 
being haunted when firft I came hither, and 

my 
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my brother advifed me to fliut it up till it fhould 
t>e forgotten; but what has. now been faid, 
has fuggelied a thought that may make that 
apartment ufeful in future. I have thought 
«f a punifhment for Edmund that will flop 
the mouth of his accufers for the prefent; and, 
as I hope, willjcftablifh his credit with everybo- 
dy. Edmund will you undertake this adven- 
ture for me? — What adventure, my Lord, faid 
Edmund ? There is nothing I would not un- 
dertake to {how my gratitude and fidelity to 
ypu. As to my courage, I would (hew that at 
the expence of my malicious accufers, if re- 
fpc£t to my Lord's blood did not tie up my 
hands; as I am fituated I beg it may be put 
to the proof in whatever way is moil for my 
mailer's fervice.— That is well faid, cried the 
Baron : As to your enemies, I am thinking how 
to.feparate you from them efie&ually ; of that 
1 fljall fpeak hereafter. I am going to try 
Edmund's courage; he fliall fleep three nights 
in the eaft apartment, that he may teftify 
to all whether it be haunted or not ; afterwards 
I will have that apartment fet in order, and 
tny eldeft fon (hall take it for his own 5 it will 
tfpare me fome expence, and anfwer my pur* 
pofe as Well, or better : Will you confeht Ed- 
mund? — With ail my heart, my Lord, faid 
Edmund, 1 have not wilfully offended God or 

E 3 man; 
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man) I have, therefore, nothing to fear. — Brave 
boy ! faid my Lord ; I am not deceived in you, 
nor (hall you be deceived in your reliance on me. 
You fliall fleep in that apartment to-night, and 
to-morrow 1 will have fome private talk with 
you. Do you, Ofwald, go with me 5 I want to 
have fome converfation with you. The reft of 
you, retire to your ftudies and bufinefs; I will 
meet you at dinner. 

Edmund retired to his own chamber, and 
Ofwald was (hut up with the Baron ; he de- 
fended Edmund's caufe and his own, and laid 
open as much as he knew of the malice and 
defigns of his enemies. The Baron expreffed 
much concern at the untimely deaths of Lord 
and Lady Lovel, and deiired Ofwald to be cir- 
cumfpe& in regard to what he had to fay of the 
circumftances attending them; adding, that he 
was both innocent and ignorant of any treachery 
towards either of them. Ofwald excufed him* 
felf for his communications to Edmund, faying, 
they fell undefignedly into the fubje£t, and 
that he mentioned it in confidence to him 
only. 

The Baron fent orders to the young men to 
come to dinner ; but they refufed to meet Ed- 
mund at table ; accordingly he ate in the fteward's 
apartment. After dinner the Baron tried to re- 
concile his kinfmen to Edmund $ but found it 

impoffiblg, 
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impoffible. They faw their defigns were laid 
open; and judging of him by themfelves, 
thought it impoflible to forgive or be forgiven. 
The Baron ordered them to keep in feparate 
apartments ; he took his eldeft fon for his own 
companipn, as being the mod reafonable of the 
mdlecontents ; and ordered his kinfmen to keep 
their own apartment, with a fervant to watch 
their motions. Mr. William had Ofwald for 
his companion. Old Jofeph was bid to attend 
on Edmund; toferve him at (upper; and, at the 
hour of nine, to conduct him to the haunted 
apartment. Edmund defined that he might 
have a light and his fword, left his enemies 
(hould endeavour to furprife him. The Baron 
thought his requeft reafonable, and complied 
with it. 

There was a great fearch to find the key of the 
apartment; at laft it was di (covered by Edmund, 
himfelf, among a parcel of old rufty keys in 
a lumber room. The Baron fent the young 
men their fuppers to their refpe£tive apart- 
ments. Edmund declined eating, and defired 
to be conduced to his apartment. He was ac- 
companied by moft of the fervants to the door 
of it; they wifhed him fuccefs, and prayed for 
him as if he had been going to execution. 

The door was with great difficulty unlocked, 
end Jofeph gave Edmund a lighted lamp, and 

E 4 wtfhed 



1 

T 



/ 



56 TheOLD ENGLISH BARON: 

Wiflied him a good night; he returned his good 
wiihes to them all frith the utmoft chearful~ 
nefs, tocJc the key on the infide of the door, and 
difinifled them. 

He then took a furvey of his chamber; the 
furniture, by long negleft, was decayed and 
dropping to pieces; the bed was devoured by 
the moths, and occupied by the rats, who had 
built their nefts there with impunity for many 
generations. The bedding was very damp, 
for the rain had forced its way through the 
ceiling ; he determined, therefore, to lie down 
in his clothes. There were two doors on the 
further fide of the room with keys in them ; 
being not at all fleepy, he refolved to examine 
them; he attempted one lock, and opened it 
with eafe ; he went into a large dining room, 
the furniture of which was in the fame tattered 
condition; out of this was a large dofet with 
fome books in it, and hung round with coats of 
grms, with genealogies and alliances of the 
houfe of Lovel ; he amufed himfelf here fome 
minutes, and then returned into the bed-cham- 
ber* 

He recollected the other door, and refolved 
to fee where it led to ; the key was rufted into 
the lock, and refifted his attempts ; he fet the 
lamp on the ground, and exerting all hi$ 
ftrength opened the door, and at the fame in- 
fant 
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ftant the wind of it blew out die lamp, and 
left hind in utter darknefs. At the fame mo- 
ment he heard a hollo* ruftling noife like that 
of a perfon coming through a narrow pafiage. 
Till this mdment not one idea of fear had 
approached the mind of Edmund ; but, juft then, 
all the concurrent circumftancesof his Situation 
ftruck upon his heart, and gave him a nety and 
difagreeable fen fat ion. He paufed a while ; and, 
recolleding him'felf, cried out aloud — What 
fhould I fear ? I have not wilfully offended God, 
or man ; why, then, (hould I doubt protection ? 
But I have not yet implored the divine affift- 
ance; how, then, can I expect it ! Upon this, he 
kneeled down and prayed earneftly, refigning 
himfelf wholly to the will of heaven ; while he 
ivas yet Ipeaking, his courage returned, and 
be refumed his ufual confidence; again he 
approached the door from whence the npife 
proceeded; he thought he faw a glimmering 
light upon a ftaircaffe before him. If, faid he, 
this apartment is haunted, I will ufe my endea- 
vours to discover the caufeof it; and if the 
fpirit appears vifibly, I will fpeak to it. 

He wis preparing to defcend the flaircafe, 
when he heard feveral knocks at the door by 
which he firft entered the room; and, ftepping 
backward, the door was clapped to with great 
♦tfojej&ce, Again fear attacked him, but he 
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fefifted it, and boldly cried out— Who is there I 
~ A voice at the outer door anfwered, — 'Its I— * 
Jofeph, your friend !-*— What do you want, faid 
Edmund? — I have brought you feme wood to 
make a fire, faid Jofeph. — I thank you kindly, 
faid Edmund ; but my lamp is gone out ; I will 
try to find the door, however. After fome 
trouble he found, and opened it; and was not 
forry to fee his friend Jofeph with a light in one 
hand, a flaggon of beer in the other, and a 
faggot upon his fhoulder. 1 come, faid the 
good old man to bring you fomething to keep 
tip your fpirits ; the evening is cold ; I know 
this room wants airing; and befide that, my 
Matter, I think your prefent undertaking re* 
quires a little afiiftance. 

My good friend, faid Edmund, I never (hall 
be able to deferve or requite your kindnefs to 
me, — My dear Sir, you always deferved more 
than I could do for you ; and I think I fhall 
yet live to fee you defeat the defigns of your 
enemies, and acknowledge the fervices of your 
friends.— Alas, faid Edmund, I fge Ik tie pro* 
fpedfc of that! — I fee, faid Jofeph, fomething 
that perfuades me you are defigned for great 
things ; arid I perceive that things are working 
about to fome great end: Have courage, my 
Mafter, my heart beats ftrangely high upon 
your account !— You make me fmile, faid Ed- 

mupd, 
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mund.— I am glad to fee it, Sir; may you fmilc 
all the reft of your life.— I thank your honeft 
affe&ion, returned Edmund, though it is too 
partial to me. You had better go to bed, how- 
ever ; if it is known that you vjfit me here, if 
will be bad for us both. — So I will prefently ; 
but, pleafeGod, I will come here again to-mor- 
row night when all the family are a-bed 5 and 
I will tell you fome things that you never yet 
heard,— But pray tell me, fa id Edmund, where 
does that door lead to ? — Upon a paffage that 
ends in a ftaircafe that leads to the lower rooms; 
and there is like wife a door out of that paflagjb 
into the dining-room. — And what raoms are 
there below flairs, faid Edmund? — The fame as 
above, replied he. — Very well ; then I wifh you 
a good night, we will talk further to-morrow, 
—Aye, to-morrow night; and in this place, my 
dear Mafter. — Why do you call me your Maf- 
ter? I never was, nor ever can be, your Mafter. 
< — God only knows that, faid the good old 
man; good night, and heaven blefs you !—• 
good night, my worthy friend ! 

Jofeph withdrew, and Edmund returned to 
the other door, and attempted feveral times to 
open it in vain ; his hands were benumbed and 
tired ; at length he gave over. He made a fire 
in the chimney, placed the lamp on a table, and 
ppened one of the window-Quitters to admit 

the 
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tike day-light; he then recommended hioifelf 
to the divine prote&ion, and threw himfelf upon, 
the bed ; he presently fell afleep, and continued 
in that ftate, till the fun faluted him with his 
orient beams through the window he had opened. 
As foon as he was perfectly awake he ftrove 
to recoiled his dreams. He thought that he 
heard people coming up the ftaircafe that he 
had a glimpfe of; that the door opened, and 
there entered a Warrior, leading a Lady by the 
hand, who was young and beautiful, but pale 
and wan: The Man was drefled in complete 
armour, and his helmet down. They approach- 
ed the bed ; they undrew the curtains. He 
thought the Man faid, — Is this our child? The 
woman replied, — It is; and the hour approaches 
that he fliall be known for fuch* They then 
feparated, and one ftood on each fide of the bed ; 
their hands met over his head, and they gave 
him a folemn benedi&ion. He ftrove to rife 
and pay them his refpe&s, but they forbad 
him ; and the Lady faid, — Sleep in peace, oh 
my Edmund ! for thofe who are the true pofleflbrs 
of this apartment are employed in thy prefer- 
vation: Sleep on, fweet hope of a houfe that 
is thought paft hope! — Upon this, they 
withdrew, and went out at the fame doot 
by which they entered, and he heard them 
Jefcend the ftairs. — After this, he followed 

a funeral 
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a funeral as chief mourner; he &w the whole 
proceffipn, and heard the ceremonies* performed* 
He was fnatched away from this mournful fcen£ 
to one of a contrary kind, a (lately feaft, at 
which he prefided ; and he heard himfeff con- 
gratulated as a hufband, and a father : His friend 
William fat by his fide ; and his happinefs was 
complete. Every fucceedbg idea was happi- 
nefe without allay; and his mind was not idle a 
moment till the morning fun awakened him* 
He perfectly remembered his dreams, and me* 
ditated on what all thefe things ftould portend. 
Am I then, faid he, not Edmund Twyford, but 
fomebody of confequence in whofe fate fo many 
people are interefted ? Vain thought, that muft 
have arifen from the partial fuggeftion of my 
two friends, Mr. William and old Jofeph ! 

He lay thus refle&ing, when a fervant knocked 
at his door, and told him it was paft fix o'clock, 
and that the Baron expe&ed him to breakfaft in 
an hour. He rofe immediately; paid his tribute 
of thanks to heaven for its protection, and went 
from his chamber in high health and fpirits. 

He walked in the garden till the hour of 
breakfaft, and then attended the Baron. Good 
morrow, Edmund ! faid he; how have you retted 
in your new apartment? Extremely well my 
Lord, anfvvered he.— I am glad to hear it, faid 
the Baron ; but I did not know your accommo- 
9 dations 
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datidns were fb bad, as Jofeph tells me they are* 
•— *Tis of no confequence, faid Edmund; if they 
were much worfe I could difpenfe with them 
for three nights. — Very well, faid the Baron \ 
you are a brave lad : I am fatisfied with you, 
and will excufe the other two nights.— -But, my 
Lord, I will not be excufed; no one (hall have 
xeafon to fufpeft my courage: I am determined 
to go through the remaining nights upon many 
accounts. — That fhall be as you pleafe, faid my 
Lord. I think of you as you deferve; fo well, 
that I (hall aft your advice by. and by in fome 
affairs of confequence.— My life and fervices 
are yours, my Lord ; command them freely.-— 
Let Ofwald be called in, faid my Lord ; he (hall 
be one of our confutation. He came ; the fer- 
vants were difmiffed ; and the Baron fpoke as 
follows. Edmund, when firft I took you into 
my family, it was at the requeft of my fons and 
kinfmen ; 1 bear witnefs to your good behavi- 
our, you have not deferved to lofe their efteem ; 
but, neverthelefs, I have obferved for fome 
years paft, that all but my fon William have 
fet their faces againft you : I fee their mean- 
nefs, and I perceive their motives: But they 
are, and mud be, my relations ; and I would 
rather govern them by love, than fear. I love 
and efteem your virtues : I cannot give you up 
to gratify their humours. My fon William hat 

loft 
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loft the affections of the reft, for that he bean 
to you ; but be has increafed my regard for him: 
I think myfelf bound in honour to him 
and you, to provide for you 5 I cannot do it, 
as I wifhed, under my own roof. If you ftay 
here I fee nothing but confufion in my family ; 
yet I cannot put you out of it difgracefully. I 
want to think of fome way to prefer you, that 
you may leave this houfe with honour ; and I 
defire both of you to give me your advice in 
this matter. If Edmund will tell me in what 
way I can employ him to his own honour and 
my advantage, lam ready to do it ; let him pro- 
pofe it, and Ofwald (hall moderate between us. 

Here he flopped; and Edmund, whofe fighs 
aim oft choaked him, threw himfelf at the Ba- 
ron's feet, and wet his hand with his tears. 
Oh, my noble generous benefactor ! do you 
condefcend to qonfult fuch a one as me upon 
the ftate of your family ? does your moft amia- 
able and beloved fon incur the ill will of his 
brothers and kinfmen for my fake? What am 
I, that I fhould diftufb the peace of this noble 
family ? Oh, my Lord, fend me away directly ! 
I fhould be unworthy to live if I did not ear* 
neftly endeavour to reftore your happinefs. 
You have given me a noble education, and I 
truft I (hall notdifgrace it. If you will recom- 
mend me, and give me a character, I fear not 

to 
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to make my own fortune. The Baron wiped 
his eyes ; I wifli to do this my child, but in 
what way.— My Lord, faid Edmund, I will 
open my heart to you. I have ferved witfi cre- 
dit in the army, and I Qiould prefer a foldier's 
life.— You pleafe me well, f*id the Baron : I 
will fend you to France, and give you a recom- 
mendation to the Regent ; be knows you per- 
fonally, and will prefer you, for my fake, and 
for your own merit. — My Lord, you overwhelm 
me wifito your goodnefs ! I am but your crea* 
ture, and my life (ball fee jdevqfed to your fer- 
yice. — But, faid the Baron, how to difpofe of 
you till the fpring ?— That, faid Ofwal^d, may 
be thought of at leifure ; I am glad that you have 
refolved, and I congratulate you both. The 
Baron put an end to the converfatlon by de~ 
firing Edmund to go with him into the Manage 
to fee his horfes. He ordered Ofwald to ac- 
quaint his fon William with all that had palled, 
and to try to perfuade the young men to meet 
Edmund and William at dinner. 

The Baron took Edmund with htm into his 
Manage to fee fome horfes he had lately pur- 
chafed; while they were examining the beau- 
ties and defedls of thefe noble and ufeful ani- 
mals, Edmund declared that he preferred Ca- 
radoc, a horfe he had broke himfelf, to any 
other in my Lord's {tables. Then, faid the Ba*> 
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Ton, I will give him to you ; and you (hall go up- 
on him to feck your fortune. He made new 
acknowledgments for this gift, and declared he 
would prize it highly for the giver's fake. But 
I fhall not part with you yet, faid my Lord;. 1 
will firft carry all my points with thefe faucy 
boys, and oblige them to do you juftice. 
You have already done that, faid Edmund ; ana 
I will not fiiffer any of ybur Lordfhip's blood 
t6 undergo any farther humiliation upon my* 
account* I think, with humble fubmiffion to 
your better judgment, the fooner 1 go rience 
the better. 

While they were fpeaking, Ofwald came to 
them, and faid, that the young men had abfo- 
lutely refufed to. dine at the table, if Edmund 
lfras prefent. 'Tis well, faid the Baron \ I fhall 
find a way to punifh thtir coutumacy hereafter : 
I will make them know that I am the mailer 
here. Edmund and you* Ofwald, fhall fpend 
the day in my apartment above flairs. Wil- 
liam fhall dine with me alone ; and I will ac- 
quaint him with our determination: My fon 
Robert, and his cabal, fhall be prifoners in the 
great parlour. Edmund fhall, according to his 
own defire, fpend this and the following night 
in the haunted apartment; and this for his 
fake, and my own ; for if I fhould'now contra- 
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did my former orders, it would fuhjecT: us both 
to their impertinent reflexions. . 

He then took Ofwald ' afidei and charged 
him not to let Edmund go out of his fight ; for 
if he (hould come in the way of thofe impla- 
cable enemies, he trembled for the confequen- 
ces. He then walked back to the ftables, and 
the two friends returned into the houfe. 

They had a long converfation on various, 
fubje&s ; in the courfe of it, Edmund acquainted 
Ofwald with all that had palled between him 
and Jofeph the preceding night, the curiqfity 
he had railed in him, arid his'promife to gra- 
tify it the night following.^ I wilh, laid Of- 
wald, you would permit me to be one of your 
party.— How can that be, faid Edmund ? we 
{hall be watched perhaps; and, if difcovered, 
whatexcufe can you make for coming there? 
Befide, if it were known, I (hall be branded 
With the imputation of cowardice, and though 
I have borne much, I will not promife to bear 
that patiently. — Never fear, replied Ofwald, I 
Twill fpeak to Jofeph about it, and after prayers 
are over and the family gone to bed, I will fteal 
away from my own chamber and come to you, 
I am ftrongly interefted in your affairs ; and I 
cannot be eafy unlefs you will receive me into 
your company: I will bind myfelf to fecrecy 



xft fatiy manner you (hall enjoin.— Your Word is 
fafficrcntj faid Edmund ; I haVe as much fea- 
ion to truft you, father; as any man livihgj t 
fhould be ungrateful* to rfcfufe you any thing 
in my power to grant : But fuppofe the apart- 
ment (hould really t>e haurited, Woftld you have 
refolution enough to purfue the adventure to a 
difcoyefy:?— Lhope fo, faid Ofwald: But hav£ 
you any reafon to believe it is ?— -I have, faid 
Edmund,; tout I have not opened my lips upon 
this Atbje& to any creature but yourfelf. Thin- 
night I purpofe, if Heaven permit, to go all over 
the . rooms ; arid though I had formed this de- 
fign, I will confefs that your company will 
ftrengthen my refolutiom I will have no re- 
fcrves to you in any refpeS ; but I muft put & 
feal upon your lips, Ofwald fwore fecrecy till 
hfe fhould be permitted to difclofe the myfteries 
of that apartment ; arid both of them waited* 
in folemnexpe&ation, the event of the approach* 
ing night/ * 

. In the afternoon Mr. William was allowed 
tovifitr his friend : An affe&ing interview palled 
bitween them? :"He lamented the necefiity of 
Edmund's d&panure ; and they took a folemn 
leawe -of -each < other, as if they foreboded it 
would be;l<mge'ir^ey fhould meet again. 

About the fame hour as the preceding even* 
ing, Jofeph came to conduit Edmund to hi* 
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apartment. You will fi»dr better accommoda- 
tions than, you had laft night, fatf he, afcd aH 
1>y my Lord's own order, — I every hour receive 
fome new proof of his goQcrnefs* iaid £dn»4» 
When they arrived, he fomad a good fire i» the 
clumber i ajul a table covered with cold meats, 
and a fiaggoa of ftroag beer. Sit down and 
get your (upper, my dear Maftex, fiud Jofeph i 
1 mud attend .my Lord ; but as foon as the fa* 
mily are gone to bed I will vifit you again,-— 
Do fo, faid Edfiwnd * but firft, fee father Os- 
wald; he has (boie thing to fay to you: You' 
may truft him, for I have no rcferves to. him.— 
Well, Sir, I will fee him if you defire it v and I 
will come to you as foon as poffible. So fay- 
ing, he went his way ; and Edmund fat down ti& 

fupper. 

After a moderate refreflunent he kneeled 
down, and prayed with the greateft fervency; 
he refigned himfelf to the difpofal of Heaven : 
I am nothing, faid he, I defire to be nothing 
but what thau, OLord, pleafeft to make me: 
If it is thy will that I fhould return to my for- 
mer obfcurity > be it obeyed with chearfulnefs I 
and, if thou art pleafed to exalt me, I will look 
up to thee as the only fountain of honour and 
dignity. While he prayed, he felt an enlarge- 
ment of heart beyond what he had ever ex* 
perienced before* all idle fears Were difperfed, 
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fttid hi* heart glowed with divine love and af- 
fiance : He feemed railed above tbe world and 
all its puriiiits. He continued wrapt up in men- 
tal devotion, till a knocking at the door obliged 
turn to rife, and let in his two friends, who 
came without {hoes, and on tiptoe, to vifit him. 

Save you, my fon ! faid the friar ; you look 
cheerful and happy.— I am fo 5 father, faid Ed* 
mund ; I have refigned myfelf to the difpofal 
of Heaven, and I find my heart ftrengthened 
above what I can expreis.— Heaven be praifed I 
laid Ofwald : I believe you are deiigned for 
great things, my fon.— What ! do you too en- 
courage my ambition ? fays Edmund $ ftrange 
.concurrence of circumftances ! Sit down, mf 
friends ; and do you, my good Jofepb, tell me 
jtbe particulars you promifed laft night. They 
drew their chairs round the fire, and Jofeph 
began as follows* 

You have heard of the untimely death of 
the late Lord Lovel, my noble and worthy 
Mailer; perhaps you may have alfo heard that, 
from that time, this apartment was haunted. 
What palled the other day, when my Lord 
gueftioned you both on this head, brought all 
the circumftances frdh into my mind. You 
then faid, there were fufpicions that he came 
pot fairly to his end. I truft you both, and will 
fpeak what I know of it. There was a perfon 

F 3 fufpeded 
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fufpeded of this murder; and whom do you 
think it was ?— You muft fpeak out, faid Of- 
wald. — Why then, faid Jofeph, it was the pre-; 
fcntLord Loveh— You fpeak:my thoughts, faid 
Ofwald; but proceed to: the propfs. — 1: willy 
faid Jofeph. From the time that my Lord's 
death was reported, there were ftrange whif- 
perings and confultations between the new 
Lord and fome of the fervants; there was a 
deal of private bufinefs carried on in this apart- 
ment : Soon after, they gave out that my poor 
Lady was di drafted j but (he threw out ftrong 
expreffions that favoured • nothing of madnefs s 
She faid, that the ghoft of her departed Lord 
had appeared to her, and revealed the citfcum- 
ftances of this murder. None of the fervants, 
but one, were permitted to fee her. At this- 
Very time Sir Walter, the new Lord, had the 
cruelty to offer love to her ; Jie urged her to 
marry him ; and one of her women overheard 
her fay, (he would fooner die than give her hand 
to the man who caufed the death of her Lbrd : 
Soon after this, we were told my Lady was 
dead. The Lord Lovel made a publick and 
(iimptuous funeral for her. — That is true, faid 
Qfwald ; for I was a novice, aqd aljfifted a£ it. , 
Well, fays Jofeph, now comes my part of 
the ftory. As I was coming home from (he 
Initial, I overtook Roger our plowman. Said he, 
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What th jpk you of thif burying? What fhould 
I think, laid I, but that we have loft the beft 
Matter and. Lady that we (hall ever: know? 
God he knows," quoth' Roger, whether they 
be living or dead ; but if ever I faw my Lady 
in my life, I faw . her alive the night they fay 
(he died. ' I tried to convince him that he was 
miftaken; but he offered to take his oath, that 
the very night they faid (he died, he faw her 
come out at the garden gate into the fields $ 
that (he often flopped, like a perfon in pain, 
and then went forward again until he loft light 
of her. Now it is certain that her time waa 
out, and (he expe&ed to lay down every day: 
and they did not pretend that (he died in child* 
bed. I thought upon what I heard, but no* 
thing I fa id. . Roger told the fameftory to ano- 
ther fervant : fo he was called to an account* 
the ftory was hu(hed up, and the foolifli fellow 
faid, he, was verily perfuaded it, was. her ghoft 
that he faw. Now you muft take notice that 
from 4 this . time, they began to. talk about that 
.this apartment was troubled : and not only this» 
but at laft the new Lord could not deep in quiet 
in his own room ; and this induced him to fell 
the caftle to his brother-in-law, and get out of 
this country as faft as poffible. He took moft 
of the fervants away with him, and Roger 
among the reft. As for me, tbey thought I 

F 4 knew 
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knew nothing, and fo they left me behind $ 
but I was neither blind nor deaf, though % 
could hear, -and fee, and fay nothing. 

This is a dark ftory, faid Ofwald.— It is to^ 
{aid Edmund; but why (hould Jofeph feera 
tp think it concerns me in particular? — Ah, 
^ear Sir! fa/id Jofeph ? I muft tell you, though | 
$ev£r -uttered it tp mortal man before j the lin- 
king refemblance thi^ young man bears to my 
{lear £rord, (he ftrange diflike his reputed father 
topk to him, his gentle manners, his generous 
feeart, his noble qualities fo uncommon in thofe 
pf his birth and breeding, the found of h\% 
yoice-— You may fmile at the ftrength of my 
fancy, but I cannot put it out of my mind but 
that he is my own Mailer's fon. 

At thefe words Edmund changed colour and 
trembled ; he clapped his hand upon his breaft, 
and looked up to Heaven in filence; his dream 
recurred to his memory, and {truck upon his 
heart. He related it to his attentive auditors. 
The ways of providence are wonderful, faid 
Ofwald ! If this be fo, Heaven in its own tim$ 
will make it appear. 

Here a filence of feveral minutes enfued; 
when, fuddenly, they were awakened from their 
reverie by a violent noife in the rooms under* 
neatb them* It feemed like the clafhing of 

arms, 
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arms, and fomething feemed to fall down witi| 
violence. 

They ftarted, and Edmund rofe up with 9. 
]ook full of refolution and intrepidity. — I am 
called ! faid he 5 I obey the call ! He took up 
a lamp, and went to the door that he had 
opened the night before. Ofwald followed 
with his rofary in his hand, and Jofeph laft 
with trembling fteps. The door opened witty 
eafe, and they defcended the flairs in profound 
iilence. 

The lower rooms anfwered exa&ly to thofe 
^bove; there were two parlours and a large 
clofet. They faw nothing remarkable in thefe 
rooms, except two pictures that were turned 
with their faces to the wall. Jofeph took the 
pourage to turn them : Thefe, faid he, are the 
portraits of my late Lord and Lady. Father, 
look at this face, do you know who is like it. 
— -I fhould think, faid Ofwald, it was done for 
Edmund ! — I am, faid Edmund, (truck with the 
refemblance myfelf : But let us go on, I feel 
myfelf infpired with unufual courage.— -Let us 
open the clofet door. — Ofwald flopped him 
fhort; Take heed, faid he, left the wind of the 
door put out the lamp. I will open this door. 
He attempted it without fuccefs; Jofeph did 
the fame, but to no purpofe: Edmund gave 
the lamp to Jofeph, he approached the door, 

tried 
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tried the key, and it gave way to his hand io 
a moment. . Tljis adventure belongs, faidhe, 
to me only, that is plain; ,brjrigthe lamp for* 
ward, Ofwald repeated . the paternoftpr,* in 
which they all joined, and 4 then entered the 
clofet. 

The firft thing that prefented itfelf to their 
view was a compleat fuit of armour that 
feemed to have fajjen down on an heap. Be- 
hold ! faid Edmund; this made the noife we 

heard above. They took it up, and examined it 
piece by piece; the in fide of the breaft- plate 
was ftained with blood. See hen? ! faftl Ed- 
mund; what think you of this?— 'Trt my 
Lord's armour, faid Jofeph; t know it well: 
Here has been- bloody work in this' clofet!— 
Going forward he (tumbled over (bme thing ; it 
was a ring with the arms of Lbvel engraved 
upon it. { This is my Lord's rfng, faid Jofeph; 
I have feen him Wear it : I give it to you, Sir, as 
the right owner; and mod religioufly do I believe 
you his fon. Heaven only knows that, faid 
Edmund ; and, if it permits, I will know who 
was my father before I am a day older. While 
he was' fpeaking he fhifted his ground, and 
perceived that the boards rofe up on the othes 
fide of the clofet ; upon farther examination they 
found that the whole floor was loofe, and ^ 
fable that flood over them concealed 'the cir- 

cumftanca 
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.>■ eumftance from a cafual obferver, I percdve t 
f : laid Ofwald, that fome great difcovery is at 
hand.— God defend us! faid Edmund, but I 
verily believe that the perfon that owned this 
armour lies buried under us. Upon this, a dif- 
. mal hollow groan was heard as if from under- 
neath. A folemn filence enfued, and marks 
of fear were vifible upon all three ; the groan 
was thrice heard : Ofwald made figns for them 
to kneel, and he prayed audibly, that Heaven 
would direct them how to a&$' he alfo prayed 
for the foul of the departed, that it might reft 
in peace. * After this he arofe; but Edmund 
continued kneeling: He vowed folemnly to de- 
vote himfelf to the difcovery of this fecret, 
and the avenging the death of the perfon there 
buried. He then rofe up. It would be to no 
purpofe, faid he, for us to examine further now,, 
when I am properly authorifed I will haye this 
place opened : I truft that time is not far off.— 
I believe it, faid Ofwald \ you are defigfted by 
Heaven* to be its inftr.ument in bringing this 
deed of darknefs to light. We are your crea- 
tures,*' only tell us what you would have us do, 
and we are ready to obey "your commands.— 
I only demand your filence, faid Edmund, till 
I call for your evidence ; and then, you muft 
fpeak all you know, and all you fufpedt. — Oh, 
faid Jofeph, that I may but live to fee that 
< 4ay f 
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day, and I fiul] have lived long enough ! * 

Come, faid Edmund, let us return up flairs, 
and we will confult further how I (ball pro- 
ceed : So faying, he went out of the clofet, 
and they followed hicn. }ie locked the door, 
and took the Jcey out: J will keep this, faid 
he, till I have power %o ufe if, u> purpofe, left 
any one fhould prefume to pry into the fecret 
of this clofet : I will always carry it about me # 
to remind me of what I have undertaken. 

Upon this, they returned up flairs into the 
bed-chamber; all was ftill, and they heard no* 
thing more to difluxb them. How, faid Ed- 
mund, is it poffible that I ibould be the fon of 
Lord Lovel ? for, however circu mftances have 
ieemed to encourage fuch a notion, what rear 
fon have I to believe it f — I am flrangely puz- 
zled about it, faid Ofwald. It feems unlikely 
that fo good a man as Lord Lovel {hould cor r 
rupt the wife of a peafant, his vaflal - f and* efper 
cially, being fo lately married to a Lady with 
whom he was paffionaiely in love. — Hold there I 
faid Jofeph ; my Lord was incapable of fuch an 
a&ion : If Mailer Edmund is the fon of my 
Lord, he is alio the fon of my Lady. — How can 
that be, faid Edmund?— -I don't know how^ 
faid Jofeph ; but there is a perfon who can tell 
if 4^e will: I mean Margery Twyford, who 
calls herfelf your mother.— You meet my 

thoughts, 
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thoughts, faid Edmund; I bad rcfolved, Mote 
you fpoke, to vifk her, and fa interrogate he* 
on the fubje6l : I wtfl aft my Lord's permiffioa 
to go this very day.— -That is right, laid Ofwald? 
but be cautious and prudent in your enquiries* 
-"-If you, laid Edmund, woufid bear foe com- 
pany I ihould do better ; fee might think hcr- 
felf obliged to anfwer your queftions - T and,, be* 
ing lcf$ interefted in the evenV y°* would be 
more difereet in your interrogations. That I 
will moft readily, faid he; and I will aflc my 
Lord's permiffion for us both.—* This point is 
Well determined, faid Jofcph ; I am impatient 
for the refult ; and I believe my feet will carry 
me to meet you whether I corrfent or not.— 
I am as impatient as you, faid Ofwald ; but 
let us be filent as the grave, and let not a 
word or look indicate any thing knowing or 
myfterious. 

The day-light began to dawn upon their 
conference; and Edmund, obferving it, begged 
his friends to withdraw in filence. They did 
fo, and left Edmund to his own recollections. 
His thoughts were too much employed for 
fleep to approach him ; he threw him felf upon 
the bed, and lay meditating how he fhould 
proceed ; a thoufand fchemes offered themfelves 
and were reje&ed; But be refolved, at all 

, events, 
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tventt, to leave Baron Fitz-Owen's family th* 
firft opportunity that prefented itfelf. 

- He was fummoned, as before, to attend my 
Lord at breakfaft; during which, he was fi- 
lent, abfent* and referved. My Lord obferved 
it, and rallied him; enquiring how he had 
/pent the night ?— In refie&ing upon my fitua- 
tion, my Lord ; and in laying plans for my fu- 
ture conduct. Ofwald took the hint, and afked 
permiffion to vifit Edmund's mother in his 
company, and acquaint her with his intentions 
of leaving the country foon. He confented 
freely; but feemed unrefolved about Edmund's 
departure. 

They fet out direflly, and Edmund Went 
haflily to old Twyford's cottage, declaring that 
every field feemed a mile to him. Reft rain y*ouf 
warmth my fon, faid Ofwald ; compofe your 
mind, and recover your breath, before you en* ' 
ter upon a bufinefs of fuch confequence. Mar- 
gery met them at the door, and afked Edmund,, 
what wind blew him thither ? Is it fo very fur- 
prifing, faid he, that I (hould vifit my parents ? 
—Yes it is, faid ftie 9 confidering the treatment 
you have met with from us $ but fince Andrew 
is not in the houfe I may fay 1 am glad to; fee 
you : Lord blefs you; what a fine youth you 
be .grown! 'Tis a long time fince I faw you ; 

but 
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but that is not my fault : Many a crofs word, 
and many a blow have I had on your account i* 
but I may now venture to embrace my dear 
child. — Edmund came forward and embraced 
her 'fervently; the ftarting tears, on both fides, 
evinced their affection. Ap& why, faid he, 
ihould my, father forbid you to embrace your 
child? what have I ever done to deferve his 
hatred ? —Nothing,* my dear boy ! you were 
always good and tender hearted, and deferved 
the love of every body. — It is not common, faid # 
Edmund, for a parent to bate his firfl: born fort 
without his having deferved it. — That is true, 
faid Ofwald j it is uncommon, it is unnatural ; 
nay, I am of opinion it is almoft impoffible, I 
I am fo convinced of this truth, that I believe 
the man who thus hates and abufes Edmund, 
cannot be his father. In faying this, he obfefved 
her countenance attentively ; fhe changed colour 
apparently. Come, faid he, let us fit down ; 
and do you Margery anfwer to what I have faid : 
Bleffed Virgin ! faid Margery, what does your Re- 
verence mean ? what do you fufpeft I — I fufpect, 
faid he, that Edmund is not the fon of Andrew 
your hu (band. -—Lord blefs me, faid £he, what 
is it you do fufpedt i — Do notevade my queftion, 
woman ! I am come here by authority to exa- 
mine you upon this point. The woman trem- 
bled every joint : Would to Heaven ! faid (he, 

that 



to The OLD ENGLISH BAROJti 

that Andrew was at home ! — It is much better ad 
it is, faid Ofwald i You ate the perfon we are 
to examine.- 1 — Oh* father, faid fhe, do you 
think that I— that I— that I am to blame in this 
matter ? what have I done ?— Do you, Sir* faid 
he, afk your own queftions. Upon this, Ed- 
mund threw himfelf at her feet, and embraced 
her knees. Oh my mother, faid he, for as 
fuch my heart owns you, telf me for the love of 
Heaven ! telf fcie who was my father? — Gra- 
cious Heaven ? faid {he, what will become of 
me i — Woman ! faid Ofwald, confels the truth 
or you fhall be compelled to do it : By whom 
had you this youth ? — Who, I ? faid (he ; I had 
Mm ! No, father, I am not guilty of the black 
crime of adultery ; God he knows my inno- 
cence : I am not worthy to be the mother of 
fuch a fweet youth as that is. — You are not 
his mother then, nor Andrew his father ? — Oh, 
what (hall I do ! faid Margery ; Andrew will 
be the death of me ! — No, he (hall not, faid 
Edmund ; you (hall be protected and rewarded 
for the difcovery. — Goody, faid Ofwald, con- 
fefs the whole truth, and I will protect you from 
harm and from blame ; you may be the means of 
making EdmundY fortune, in which cafe he, 
will certainly provide for you ; on the other 
hand, by an obffinate filence you will deprive 
yourfelf of all advantages you might receive from 

the 
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the difcovery; and, befide, yon will foon b* 
examined in a different manner, and be obliged 
to corifefs all jou know, and nobody will thank 
you for it. — Ah, faid (he, bat Andrew beat me 
the laft time I fpoke to Edmund ; and told me 
he would break every bone in my (kin if ever I 
fpoke to him again.— He knows it then, faid 
Ofwald i — He know it ! Lord help you, it was 
all his own doing.—- Tell us then, faid Ofwald, 
for Andrew (hall never know it, till it is out of 
his power to punifh you.— 'Tis a long (lory* 
faid (he, and cannot be told in a few words.— 
It will nevfer be told at this rate, faid he 5 fit 
down and begin it inftantly.— My fate depends - 
upon youf words, faid Edmund ; my foul is im- 
patient of the fufpence ! If ever you loved -me 
and cherifhed me, (hew it now, and tell while 
1 have breath to afk it. 

He fat in extreme agitation of mind ; his 
words and aftions were equally expreffive of 
his inward emotions. I will, faid (he ; but I 
mud try to recollect all the circumftances. You 
mud know* young man, that you are juft one 
and twenty years of age. — On what day was he 
born, faid Ofwald ?— The day before yefterday, 
faid (he, the 21ft of September. — A remarkable 
sera, faid he.— 'Tis fo indeed, faid Edmund : 
Oh, that night ! that apartment !— Be filer*, 

G faid 
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laid Ofwald j and do you, Margerys begin yout 
ftory. 

I will, faid (he. Jtift one and twenty years 
ago, on that very day, I loft my firft born fon : 
I got a hurt by over-reaching myfelf when I 
was near my time, and fo the poor child died* 
And fo, as I was fitting all alone, and very me- 
lancholy, Andrew came home from work : See 
Margery, faid he, I have brought you a child 
inftead of that you have loft. So he gave me a 
bundle, as I thought ; but Aire enough it was a 
child; a poor helplefs babe juft born* and only 
rolled up in a fine handkerchief, and over that a 
rich velvet cloak, trimmed with gold lace* And 
where did you find this ? faid L— Upon the 
foot bridge, fays bfe, juft below the clay field. 
This child, faid he, belongs to fome great folic, 
and perhaps it may be enquired after one day, 
and may make our fortunes; take care of it, 
faid he, and bring it up as if it was your own. 
The poor infant was cold, and it cried, and 
looked up ait me fo pitifully, that I loved it-, 
befide nay milk was troublefome to me, and I 
was glad t6 be eafed of it, fo I gave it the breaft, 
and from that hour I loved the child as if it were 
my own, and fo I do ftill if I dared to oWn it. 
■ ■■ And this is all you know of Edmund's 
birth ? faid Ofwald. — No, not all, faid Margery-; 
but pray look out and fee whether Andrew is 

coming, 
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coming, for I am alt over in a twitter.— He is 

not, faid Ofwald ; go on I befeech you ! ' , 

This happened, faid fee, as I told you, on the 
21 ft* On the morrow toy Andrew went out 
early to work, along with one Robin Route, 
our neighbour ; they had not been gone above 
an hour when they both came back (feemingly 
yery much frightened : Says Andrew, go you 
Robin and borrow a pick-axe at neighbour 
Styles's* What is the matter now, faid I ?— - 
Matter enough, quoth Andrew ! we may come 
to be hanged perhaps, as many ah innocent man 
has before us. Tell me what is the matter ? 
faid I. I will, faid he ; but if ever you open 
your mouth about it, woe be to you ! I never 
Will, faid I : But he made me fwear by all the 
blefled Saints in the Calendar ; and then he told 
me, that as Robin and he Were going over the 
loot bridge, where he found the child the even* 
ing before, they faw fomething floating upon the 
water ; fo they followed it, till it ftuck againft 
a ftake* and found it to be the dead body of a 
woman : As Aire as you are alive Madge, faid 
he, this was the mother of the child I brought 
home. — Merciful God ! faid Edmund ; am I 
the child of that haplefs mother ? — Be compofed, 
faid Ofwald : Proceed, good woman, the time 
is precious.— And fo, continued fee, Andrew 
told me they dragged the body out of the river, 

G 2 and 



**4 Thb OLD ENGLISH BARON* 

and it was richly dreffed, and muft be fomebody 
of confluence. I fuppofe, faid he, when the 
poor Lady had taken care of her child, (he went 
to find fome help ; and, the night being dark, 
her foot flipped, and £he fell into the river and 
was drowned* 

Lord have mercy! faid Robin, what fliall 
we do With the dead body ? we may be taken 
up for the murder ; what had we to do to med- 
dle with it I Ay, bat, fays Andrew, we muft 
have fomething to do with it now* and our 
wifeft way is to bury it. Robin was fadly 
frightened, but at laft they agreed to carry it 
into the wood and bury it there ; fo they came 
home for a pick-axe and {hovel. Well, faid I, 
Andrew, but will you bury all the rich clothes 
you fpeak of ? Why, faid he, it would be both 
a fin and a fhame to ftrip the dead. So it 
would, faid I ; but I will give you a flieet to 
wrap the body in, and you may take off her up- 
per garments, and any thing of value j but do 
not ftrip her to the flrin fof any thing. Well 
faid, wench ! faid he j I will do as you fay. So 
I fetched a fheet, and by that time Robin was 
come back, and away they went together. 

They did not come back again till noon, and 
then they fat down and ate a morfel together. 
Says Andrew, Now we may fit down and eat in 

peace. 
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.peace. Ay, fays Robin, and fleep in peace too, 
for we have done no harm* No, to be fure* 
faid I ; but yet I am much concerned that the 
poor Lady had not Chriftian burial. Never 
(rouble thyfelf about that, faid Andrew ; we 
have done the beft we could for her : But let 
vs fee what we have got in our bags, we muft 
divide them. So they opened their bags, and 
took out a fine gown and a pair of rich (hoes ; 
but befides thefe, there was a fine necklace with 
H golden locket, and a pair of ear-rings. Says 
Andrew, and winked at me, I will have thefe, 
and you may take the reft. Robin faid, he was 
fatisfied, and fo he went his way. When he 
was gone, Here you fool, fays Andrew, take 
thefe, and keep them as fafe as the bud of your 
eye : If ever young Mafter is found, thefe will 
make our fortune. — And have you them now i 
faid Ofwald.— Yes, that I have, anfwered (he; 
Andrew would have fold them long ago, but I 
always put him off it.— Heaven be praiied ! faid 
Edmund. — Huih, faid Ofwald, let us not lofe 
time j proceed, Goody!— Nay, faid Margery, 
I have not much more to fay. We looked eve* 
ry day to hear fome enquiries after the child, but 
nothing patted, nobody was miffing.— Did no- 
body of note die about that time ? faid Ofwald. 
—Why yes, faid Margery, the widow Lady 
]Lovel died that fame week : By the fame token, 

G 3 Andrew 
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Andrew w*nt to the funeral and brought home 
? 'fcutcheon, which I keep unto this day. — Ve- 
17 well; go on. — My huflband behaved well 
enough to the boy till fuch time as he had two 
orthree children of bis own; and then he began 
to grumble, and fay, it was hard to maintain 
other folks children, when he found it hard 
enough to keep his own : I loved the boy quite 
as well as my own $ often and offen have I paci- 
fied Andrew, and made him to hope that he 
(hould one day pr other be paid for his trouble; 
but at laft he grew out pf patience, and gave 
pver all hopes of that kind* 

As Edmund grew up, he grew fickly and ten- 
der, and could not bear hard labour ; and that 
was another re$fon why my hufband could not 
bear with him. If, quoth he, the boy could 
earn his living I did not care $ but I muft bear 
all the expence. There came an old pilgrim 
into our parts, he was a fcholar, and had been 
9 fpldier, and he taught Edmund to read ; then 
he told hiip hiftories pf wars, and Knights, and 
Jjords, and great pien ; and Edmund took fuch 
delight in hearing him, tijat he would not takq 
{o any thing elfe, 

'Jo be fure Edwin was aplcafant companion, 
he would tell old ftories, and fing old fongs, 
tfiat one could have fat all night to hear him ; 
j?ut, as I was a faying, Ednjund grew mors 



r 



A GOTHIC STORY, tj 

and more fond of reading and Ids of work ; 
however, he would run of errands and do many 
Jiandy turns for the neighbours 5 and he was fo 
courteous a lad that people took notice of him. 
Andrew once catcher him alone reading, and 
then told him, that if he did not find fome way 
to earn his bread, he would turn tiim out of 
doors in a very fhort {time • and fo he would have 
done fure enough, if my Lord fits-Owen had 
not taken bin? into his fervice juft in the nick. 

Very well, Goody, faid Ofwald ; you have 
told your ftory very well j I am glad for Edmund's 
fake, that you can do it fo properly : Bjut now, 
can ypu keep a fecret ?— Why an't pleafe your 
Reverence, I think I have ihowf d you that I 
can.— But can ypu keep it from your hufoand ? 
Aye, faid (hje, furely I can ; for I dare not tell 
it him.— That is a good fecurity, faid he ; but I 
muft hare a better : You muft fyear upon this 
book not to difclofe any thing that has pafled be- 
tween us three, till we defire you to do it. Be 
allured you will foon be called upon for this pur- 
pofe ; Edmund's birth is near the difcovery ; 
He is the fon of parents of high degree j and it 
will be in his power to make your fortune when 
he takes pofleflion of his own. 

Holy Virgin ! what is it you tell me ? How 
you rejoice me to hear, that what I have fo long 
prayed for will come to pafs!— She took the 

G4 oath 
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oath required, faying after Ofwald, — Now, (aid 
he, go and fetch the tokens you have mentioned. 
When flie was gone, Edmund's paffions, long 
fupprefled, broke out in tears and exclamations ; 
he kneeled down, and, with bis hands clafped 
together, returned thanks to Heaven for the dis- 
covery, Ofwald begged him to be compofed, 
left Margery (hould perceive his agitation, and 
mifconftrue the caufe. She foon returned with 
the necklace and ear-rings : They were pearls 
of great value ; and the necklace had a locket, 
on which the cypher of Love) was engraved. 
This, faid Ofwald, is indeed a proof of confe* 
quence : Keep it, Sir, for it belongs to you.— 
Muft he take it away? faid (he. — Certainly, 
returned Ofwald ; we can do nothing without 
it : But if Andrew (hould afic for it, you muft 
put him off for the prefent, and hereafter he 
will find his account in it. Margery confented 
reludantly to part with the jewels ; and, after 
fome further converfation, they took leave of 
her, Edmund embraced her affe&ionately* I 
thank you with my whole heart, faid he, for all 
your goodnefs to me ! Though I confefs, I ne- 
ver felt mueh regard for your hufband, yet for 
you I had always the tender affedion of a fon, 
You will, I truft, give your evidence in my 
behalf when called upon ; and I hope it will one 
day be in my power to reward your kindnefs ; 

la 
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In that cafe, I will own you as my fofter-mo- 
ther, and you fliall always be treated as fuch. 
—Margery wept. The Lord grant it ! faid 
fhe j and I pray him to have you in his holy 
keeping. Farewel, my dear child !— • Ofwald de* 
fired them to feparate for fear of intrufion j and 
they returned to the Caftle. Margery ftood at 
the door of her cottage, looking every way to 
fee if the coaft was clear. 

Now, Sir, faid Ofwald, I congratulate you 
as the fon of Lord and Lady Lovel ! the proofs 
are ftrong and indifpu table. To us they are fo, 
faid Edmund ; but how (hall we make them fo 
to others r and what are we to think of the fu- 
neral of Lady Lovel ? — As of a fiftion, faid 
Ofwald ; the work of the prefent Lord, to fe- 
Cure his title and fortune. — And what means 
can we ufe to difpoflefs him ? faid Edmund : 
He is not a man for a poor youth like me to 
contend with. — Doubt not, faid Ofwald, but 
Heaven, who has evidently conducted you by 
the hand thus far, will compleat its own work ; 
for my part, I can only wonder and adore !— 
Give me your advice then, faid Edmund j for 
Heaven affifts us by natural means. 

It feems to me, faid Ofwald, that your firft 
ftep muft be to make a friend of fome great 
man, of confequence enough to efpoufe your 
caufe, and to get this affair examined into by 

authority* 
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authority. Edmund ftarted, and crofled him- 
fclf} be fuddenly exclaimed— A friend 1 Yes* 
1 have a friend ! a powerful one too ; one fent 
by Heaven to be my protedor, but whom I 
have too long . negleded.— Who can that be I 
did Ofwald.— Who fhould it be, faid Edmund, 
but that good Sir Philip Harclay, the chofen 
friend of him, whom I (hall from henceforward 
call my father.— *Tis true indeed, faid Ofwald j 
and this is a frdh proof of what 1 before ob- 
4erve<), that Heaven ai&fts you, and will com- 
pleat jtp own wprk. — I think fo rjiyfelf, faid 
fdmuinl* and rely upon its direction. I hav* 
already determined on my future conduit, 
which I wjll communicate tp you. My firft 
ftep (hall be to leave the Caftle $ my Lord has 
this day given me a horfe, upon which I pur- 
pofe to fet out this very night, without the 
knowledge of any of the family. I will go to 
Sir Philip Harclay; I will throw myfelf at his 
fcQt 9 relate my ftrange ftory, and implore his 
protection : With him I will confult on the 
raoft proper way of bringing this murderer to 
public juftice; and I will be guided by his 
advice and direction in every thing.— Nothing 
can be better, faid Ofwald, than what you 
propofe; but give me leave to offer an addition 
to your fcheme. You flull fet off in the dead 
q[ night as you intend j Jofeph, and U will fa- 
vour 
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your your departure in fuch a manner as to 
throw a myftery over the circumftances of it : 
Your difappearing at fiich a time from the 
haunted apartment, will terrify and confound 
all the family; they will puzzle themfelves in 
vain to account for it, and they will be afraid 
to pry into the fecrets of that place/ 

You fay well, and I approve your addition, 
replied Edmund, Suppofe, Hkewife, there was 
a letter written in a myfterious manner, and , 
dfopt in my Lord's way, or fent to him after* 
wards $ it would forward our defign, and frighten 
, them away from that apartment. — That (hall be 
3iy care, (aid Ofwald; and I will warrant you 
that they will not find themfelves difpofed to 
inhabit it prefently.— But how (hall I leave my 
dear friend Mr. William, without a word of 
notice of this feparation ? — I have thought of 
that too, faid Ofwald ; and I will fo manage, 
as to acquaint him with it in fuch a manner 
as he (hall think out of the common courfe of 
things, and which (hall make him wonder and 
be filent.— -Hpw will you do that, faid Edmund i 
—I will fell you hereafter, faid Ofwald; for 
here comes old Jofeph to meet us. 

He came, indeed, as hit as his age would 
permit him. As foon as he was within hearing, 
he afked them what news? They related all 
fhat had palled at Twyford's cottage; he heard 

them 
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tkeni with the greateft eagernefe of attention* 
and as foon as they came to the great event—- 
I knew it ! I knew it ! exclaimed Jofeph ; I 
Was fure it would prove fo ! Thank God for 
it ! But I will be the firft to acknowledge my 
young Lord, and I will live and die his faith* 
ful fervant! Here Jofeph attempted to kneel 
to him, bat Edmund prevented him with a 
warm emhrace: My friend, my dear friend I 
(aid he, I cannot fuffer a man of your age to 
kneel to me ; are you not one of my beft and 
trneft friends ? I will ever remember your dif* 
interefted affe&ion for me; and if heaven re* 
fiores me to my rights, it (hall be one of my 
firft cares to render your old age eafy and happy. 
Jofeph wept over him, and it was fome time 
before he could utter a word. 

Ofwald gave them both time to recover 
their emotion, by acquainting Jofeph with 
Edmund's fcheme for his departure. Jofeph 
wiped his eyes and fpoke. I have thought, faid 
he, of fomething that will be both agreeable 
and ufeful to my dear Mailer. John Wyatt, 
Sir Philip Harclay's fervant, is now upon a 
vifit at his father's ; I have heard that he goes 
Borne foon; now he would be both a guide, and 
companion, on the way. — That is, indeed, a 
happy circumftance, faid Edmund; but how 
Jball we know certainly the time of his de- 
parture 1 
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par tuft N— Why, Sir, I will go to him, and en- 
quire^ and bring you word diredly.~-Do fo* 
faid Edmund, and you will oblige me greatly.—* 
But, Sir, faid Ofwald, I think it will be btft not 
to kt John Wyatt know who is to be his com- 
panion ; only let Jofeph tell him that a gentle* 
man is going to vifit his Matter: And, if poffiblc, 
prevail upon him to fet out this night. — Do fa, 
my good friend, faid Edmund ; and tell him, 
further, that this perfon has bufmefs of great 
tonfequence to communicate to his Mailer, and 
cannot delay his journey on any account. — I 
will do this you may depend, faid Jofeph, 
and acquaint you with my fuccefs as foon as 
poffible ; but, Sir, you muft not go without a 
guide, at any rate. ^— I truft I {ball not, faid 
Edmund, though I go alone; he that has re- 
ceived fuch a call as I have, can want no 
other, nor fear any danger. 

They converfed on thefe points till they 
drew near the caftle, when Jofeph left them 
to go on his errar^J, and Edmund attended hia 
Lord at dinner. The Baron obferved that he 
was filent and refervedj the converfation Ian- 
guifhed on both fides. As foon as dinner was 
ended, Edmund aifced permiffion to go tip 
into his own apartment; where he packed up 
fome neceflaries, and made a hafty preparation 
for his departure. 

After- 
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Afterwards he walked into the garden, re* 
yolving in his mind the peculiarity of his fitua- 
tion, and the uncertainty of his future pro* 
Jpeds; loft in thought^ he walked to and fro 
in a covered walk* with his arms croft and 
his eyes caft down, without perceiving that 
he was obferved by two females who flood at 
a diftance watching his motions: It was the 
Lady Emma, and her attendant* who were thus 
engaged. At length, he lifted up his eyes and 
few them: he flood ftill, and was irrefolute 
whether to advance or retire : They approached 
him 5 and, as they drew near, fair Emma fpoke. 
You have been fo wrapt in meditation, Edmund, 
that I am appreheniive of foiftt new vexation 
that I am yet a ftranger to: Would it were in 
my power to leffen thofe you have already ! But 
t^ll me if I guefs truly?— He flood ftill irrefo- 
lute, he anfweted with hesitation. Oh, Lady— 
I am— I am grieved, I am concerned, to be the 
caufe of fo much confufion in this noble fa- 
mily* to which I am fo much indebted : I fee 
no way to leffen thefe evils but to remove the 
caufe of them.— Meaning yourfelf I faid flic— 
Certainly, Madam ; and 1 was meditating on 
my departure* — But, faid fee, by your de- 
parture you will not remove the caufe.— -How 
fo, Madam?— Becaufe you are not the caufe, 
but thole you will leave behind you.— Lady 

f Emma f 
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Emma!— How can you afied this ignorance, 
Edmund? You know well enough it is that 
odious Wenlock, your enemy and my averfion, 
that has catifed all this mifchief among us, 
and will much more if he is not removed.—- 
This, Madam, is a fubjeft that it becomes me 
to b* filent upon : Mr. Wenlock is your kinf- 
man; he is not my friend; and for that rea- 
fon I ought not to (peak againft him, nor you 1 

to hear it from me: If he has ufed me HI, I am 
recompenced by the generous treatment of 
my Lord your father, who is all that is great 
and good; he has allowed me to juftify myfelf 
to him, and he has reflored me to his good 
opinion, which I prize among the beft gifts 
of heaven : Your amiable brother William 
thinks well of me, and his efteem is infinitely 
dear to me; and you, excellent Lady, permit 
me to hope that you honour me with your good 
opinion : Are not thefe ample amends for the 
ill-will Mr. Wenlock bears me?— My opinion 
of you, Edmund, faid flie, is fixed and fettled : 
It is not founded upon events of yefierday, but 
upon long knowledge and experience; upon your 
whole conduit and chara&er.— You honour me, 
Lady ! Continue to think well of me, it will 
excite me to deferve it. When I am far diftant 
from this place, the remembrance of your 
goodnefs will be a cordial to my heart. — But 

why 
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why will you leave us, Edmund? ftayandde* 
feat the defigns of your enemy ; you (hall have 
my wifr.es ahd affiftance.— Pardon me, Ma- 
dam, that is among the things I cannot do* 
even if it were in my power, which it is not. 
Mr. Wenlock loves you, Lady, and if he is fo 
unhappy as to be your averfion, that is ^ pu* 
nifliment fevere enough. For the reft, I may 
be unfortunate by the wickednefs of others, 
but if I am unworthy it muft be by my own 
fault.— So then you think it is an unworthy 
action to oppofe Mr. Wenlock ! Very well, Sir: 
Then I fuppofe you with him fuccefs 1 ; you 
wifh that I may be married to him f — I, Ma- 
dam? faid Edmund, confufedj what am I that 
I fliould give my opinion on an affair of fo 
much cbnfequence ? You diftrefs me by the 
queftion. May you be happy ! may you enjoy 
jour own wilhes ! He fighed, he turned away. 
She called him back} he trembled, and kept 

filence. 

She feemed to enjoy his confufion ; the waa 
cruel enough to repeat the queftion. Tell me, 
Edmund, and truly, do you wife to fee me 
K ive my hand to Wenlock? I infift upon your 
anfwer.— All on a fudden he recovered both 
his voice and courage j he ftepped forward, 
his perfon eretf, his countenance allured, his 
voice refolute and intrepid.- Since Lady Emma 

iiuiits 
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infifts upon my anfwer, fince fhe avows a 
diflike to Wenlock, fince (he condefcends to 
aik my opinion, I will tell her my thoughts, 
my wifhes. The fair Emma now trembled 
in her turn; fhe bluihed, looked down, ami 
was afhamed to have fpoken fo freely. Edmund 
went on: My moft ardent wifhes are, that 
the fair Emma may referve her heart and 
hand till a certain perfon, a friend of mine, is * 
at liberty to folicit them ; whofe utmoft am- 
bition is, firft to deferve, and then to obtain 
them,*— Your friend, Sir ! faid Lady Emma; her 
brow clouded, her eye difdainful. Edmund 
proceeded : My friend is lb particularly cir- 
cumftanced that he cannot at prefent with 
propriety afk for Lady Emma's favour ; but as 
foon as he has gained a caufe that is yet. in fuf- 
pence, he will openly declare his pretentions, 
and if he is unfuccefsful he will then condemn 
himfelf to eternal filehce. Lady Emma knew 
not what to think of this declaration, (he hoped, 
fhe feared, fhe meditated ; but her attention 
was too ftrongly excited to be fatisfied without 
ibme gratification : After a paurfe, fhe purfued 
the fubjed. And this friend of yours, Sir, of 
what degree and fortune is be ? Edmund 
fmiled; but, commanding his emotion, here- 
plied, his birth is noble, his degree and for- 
tune uncertain. Her countenance fell, fhfe 

H fighed* 
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fighcd ; he proceeded. It is utterly impoffible, 
faid he, for any man of inferior degree to af- 
ptre to Lady Emma's favour ; her noble birth, 
the dignity of her beauty and virtues, muft 
awe and keep at their proper diftarice, all men 
of inferior degree and merit; they may admire, 
they may revere j but they muft not prefume 
to approach too near, left their prefumption 
fhould meet with its punifhment. — Well, Sir, 
faid fhe, fuddenly ; and fo this friend of yours 
has commiffioned you to fpeak in his behalf I 
—He has, Madam. — Then I muft tell you, that 
I think his afliirance is very great, and yours not 
much lefs. — I am forry for that* Madam.— Tell 
him, tlftt I (hall referve my heart and hand 
for the man to whom my father (hall bid me 
give them.— V e ry well, Lady j I am certain my 
Lord laves you too well \q difpofe of them 
againft your inclination,— How 4o you know 
that, Sir? But tell him that (he man that hopes 
for my favour muft apply to my kord for his. 
— That is my friepd's intention, hisrefolution I 
fhould fay, as foon a$ lje can dp it with pro* 
priety; apd I accept your permiffion for him 
to dp fo.— My permiffion did you fay ? I am 
aftonifhed at your afliirance ! tell me no more 
of your friend : But perhaps you are pleading 
for Wenlock all this time ; It is all one to me ; 
only, fay no more.— Arc you offended wifh me, 

Madam? 
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Madam ?— No matter, Sin— Yes, it is.— I am 
furprifed at you, Edmund !— I am furprifed at 
my own temerity ; but, forgive me. — It does not 
fignify; good bye ty'e, Sin — Don't leave me in 
anger, Madam ; I cannot bear that : Perhaps I 
may not fee you again for a long time ? He look- 
ed affiided; (he turned back. I do forgive you, 
Edmund: I was concerned for you; but, it 
feems, you are more concerned for every body 
than for yourfelf. She fighed : Farewel ! fa id 
fhe.— Edmund gazed on her with tendernefs; 
he approached her, he j 14ft touched her hand ; his 
heart was rifing to his lips, but he recolledcd 
his fituation; he checked himfelf immediately; 
he retired back, he fighed deeply, bowed low, 
and haftily quitted her. 

The Lady turning into another walk, he 
reached the houfe firft, and went up again to 
his chamber; he threw himfelf upon his knees ; 
prayed for a thoufand bleffings upon every 
one of the family of his benefa&or, and in- 
voluntarily wept at mentioning the name of 
the charming Emma, whom he was about' to 
leave abruptly, and perhaps for ever. He then 
endeavoured to compofe himfelf and once mo e 
attended the Baron; wifted him a good night ; 
and withdrew to his chamber, tijl he was called 
\ipon to go again to the haunted apartment. 

H 2 He 
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He came down equipped for bis journey, 
and went haftiJy for fear of obfervation ; be 
paid his cuftomary devotions, and foon after 
Ofwald tapped at the door. They conferred 
together upon the interefting fubjeft that en- 
grofled their attention, until Jofeph came tq 
them $ who brqught the reft of Edmund's bag- 
gage, and fome refreQunent for him before ho 
let out. Edmund promifed to -give them the 
earlieft information of his fjtuation and fuccefs, 
At (he hour of twelve they heard the fame 
groans as the night before in the lower apart- 
ment ; but, being fome what farniliari?ed to it ? 
they were not fo iftrongly affedted : Ofwald 
croffed himfelf, and prayed for the departed 
foul ; he alfo prayed for Edmund, and recom- 
mended him to the divine protection: He then 
arofe, and embraced that young man; who, 
alfo, took a tender leave of his friend Jofeph. 
They then went, with filence and caution, 
through a long gallery ; they defcended the ftairs 
in the fame manner ; they crofled the hall in 
profound filence, and hardly dared to breathe 
left they fhould be overheard : They found 
fome difficulty in opening one of the folding 
doors, which at laft they accomplished; they 
were again in jeopardy at the outward gate; at 
length they conveyed him fafely into the fta- 

bles ; 
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bks; There they again embraced him, and 
prayed for bis pirofperky. 

He then mounted his horfo and fet fprwaid 
to Wyatt*s cottage ; he hallowed at the door, 
and was anfwered from within: .In a few mi- 
nutes John came out to him.— What, is it you, 
Mailer Edmund?— Hufh J faidhej not a word 
of who I am : I go upon private bufinefs, and 
would not wifli to be known. — If you will go 
forward, Sir, I will foon overtake you : He did 
foj and they purfued their journey to the north. 
In the mean time, Ofwald and Jofeph returned 
in filence into, the houfe 5 they retired to their 
xefpe&tve apartments without hearing or being 
heard by any one. 

About the dawn of day Ofwald intended to 
lay his pacquets in the way of thofe to whom 
they were addreiTed ; after much contrivance he 
determined to take a bold ftep, and, if he were 
- difcovered, to frame fome excufe» Encou- 
raged by his late fuccefs, he went on tip-toe 
into Mailer William's chamber, placed a letter 
upon bis pillow, and withdrew unheard. Ex- 
ulting in his heart, he attempted the Baron's 
apartment, but found it fattened within j find- 
ing this fcheme fruftrated, he waited till the 
hour the Baron was expe&ed down to break- 
fair, and laid the letter and the . key of the 
haunted apartment upon the table* 

"H 3 Soon 
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Soon after, he faw the Baron enter the 
breakfaft room ; he got out of fight, but ftaid 
within call, preparing himfelf for a fummons. 
The Baron fat down to breakfaft ; he faw a 
letter dire&ed to himfelf, he opened it, and 
to his great furprife, read as follows : 

" The guardian of the haunted apartment 
" to Baron Fitz-Owen. To thee I remit 
" the key of my charge, until the right owner 
" (hall come, who will both diicover and a* 
" venge my wrongs; then, woe be to the 
*' guilty ! But let the innocent reft in peace. 
" In the mean time, let none prefume to ex- 
" plore the iecrets of my apartment, left they 
" fuffar for their temerity/* 

The Baron was ftruck with amazement at 
the letter : He took up the key, examined it, 
then laid it down, and took up the letter ; he 
was in fuch confufion of thought, he knew 
not what to*do or fay for feveral minutes : At 
length he called his fcrvants about him; the 
firft queftkm he afked was, — Where is Edmund i 
—They could not tell.— Has he been called?— 
Yes, my Lord, but nobody anfwered, and the 
key was not in the door.— Where is Jofeph I 
—Gone into the (tables.— -Where is father Of- 
wald? — In his ftudy.— Seek him, and defire 
him to come hither,— By the time the Baron 
had read the letter over again, he came. 

He 
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He had been framing a fteady countenance 
to anfwet to all interrogatories ; as he came 
in he attentively obferved the Baron, whofe 
features were in ftrong agitation; as foon as 
he faw Ofwald, he fpoke as one out of breath. 
•—Take that key, and read this letter !— He did 
fo» (hrugged up his (houlders, and remained 
filent.— Father, faid my Lord, what think you 
of this letter?— It isavery furprilingone. — The 
contents are alarming ; where is Edmund ?— 
I do not know.— Has nobody feen him ?— Not 
that I know of. — Call my fons, my kinfmen, 
my fervants. — The fervants came in.— Have any 
of you feen or heard of Edmund ? — No, was the 
anfwer. — Father, ftep up flairs to my fons and 
kinfmen, and defire them to come down im- 
mediately. 

Ofwald withdrew ; and went, firft, to Mr. 
William's chamber. My dear Sir, you muft 
come to my Lord now dire&ly ; he has fome- 
thing extraordinary to communicate to you.— 
And fo have I, father ; fee what I have found 
upon my pillow !— Pray, Sir, read it to me be- 
fore you (hew it to any body; my Lord is alarm- 
ed too much already, and wants nothing to in- 
creafe his confternation, William read his 
letter, while Ofwald looked as if he was an 
utter Granger to the contents, which were thefe : 

H + " What- 
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c< Whatever may be beard or feen, let the 
iC leal of friendfhip be upon thy lips. The pea- 
<c fant Edmund is no morer But there ftfll livfcs 
<c a man who hopes to acknowledge, and re- 
c< pay, the Lord Fitz-Owen's generous care and 
<c prote&ion ; to return his beloved William** 
<c vowed affection, and to claim his friendfhip 
" on terms of equality." 

What, faid William, can this mean ?— It is- 
not eafy to fay, replied Ofwald. — Can you tdl 
what is the caufe of this alarm? — I can tell 
you nothing, but that my Lord defines to fee 
you direftly j pray make hafte down ; I mod 
go up to your brothers and kinfinen : Nobody 
knows what to think, or believe. 

Matter William went down flairs, and fa- 
ther Ofwald went to the malecontents : As foon 
as he entered the outward door of their apart- 
ment, Mr. Wenlock called out. — Here tomes 
the friend ; now for fome new propofal ! ■■ 
Gentlemen, faid Ofwald, my Lord defires your 
company immediately in the breakfaft parlour; 
—What! to meet your favourite Edmund, I 
fuppofe? faid Mr. Wenlock. — No, Sin— - 
What, then, is the matter? faid Sir Robert, — 
Something very extraordinary has happened, 
gentlemen : Edmund is not to be found; he dis- 
appeared from the haunted apartment, the key 
of which was conveyed, to my Lord in a ftrange 

manner, 
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manner, with a letter from an unknown hand : 
My Lord is both furprifed and concerned, aid 
. wiftes to have your opinion and advice on the 
oecafion.— Tell him, faid Sir Robert, we will 
Wait upon him immediately. 

As Ofwald went away, he heard Werilock 
fey, — So Edmund is gone, it is no matter how, 
or whither.— Another faid, I hope the ghoft has 
taken him out of the way. The reft laughed at 
die conceit, as they followed Ofwald down flairs. 
—They found the Baron, and his fon William, 
Commenting upon the key and the letter. My 
Lord gave them to Sir Robert, who looked on 
them with marks of furprife and confufion. 
The Baron addrefled him : Is not this a very 
itrange affair ? Son Robert, lay afide your ill 
tumours, and behave to your father with the 
refpecl: and affection his tendernefs deferves from 
you, and give me your advice and opinion on this 
alarming fubject ?— My Lord, faid Sir Robert, 
I am as much confounded as yourfelf : I can 
give no advice : Let my coufins fee the letter 5 
let us have their opinion. They read it in turn ; 
they were equally furprifed : But when it came 
into Wenlock's hand, he paufed and meditated 
fome minutes ; at length— I am indeed furprifed, 
and ftill more concerned, to fee my Lord and 
Uncle the dupe of an artful contrivance ; and, 
if he will permit me, I fhall endeavour to un- 
riddle 



166 The OLD ENGLISH BARON: 

riddle it, to the confufion of all that are con- 
cerned in it.— Do fa, Dick, faid my Lord, and 
you (hall have my thanks for it. — This letter, 
laid he, I imagine to be the contrivance of Ed- 
mund, or fome ingenious friend of his, to con* 
ceal fame defigns they have agatnft the peace of 
this family, which has been too often difturbed 
upon that rafcal's account.— But what end could 
be propofed by it ? faid the Baron.— Why, one 
part of the fcheme is to cover Edmund's depar- 
ture, that is clear enough 5 for the reft, we can 
only guefs at it : Perhaps he may be concealed 
fomewhere in that apartment, from whence he 
may rulh out in the night, and either rob or 
murder us ; or, at leaft, alarm and terrify the 
family. — The Baron fmiled : You (hoot beyond 
the mark, Sir, and overflioot yourfelf, as you 
have done before now ; you (hew only your in* 
yeteracy againft that poor lad, whom you can- 
not mention with temper: To what purpofe 
fhould he (hut himfelf up there, to be ftarved ? 
—Starved ! no, no ! he has friends in this 
houfe (looking at Ofwald), who wall not fuffer 
him to want any thing : Thofe who have always 
magnified his virtues, and extenuated his faults, 
will lend a hand to help him in time of need ; 
•and, perhaps, to affift his ingenious contrivan- 
ces.— Ofwald fhrugged up his (boulders, and 
remained filent. This is a ftrange fancy of 

yours, 
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yours, Dick 9 faid my Lord ; but I am willing 
to purfue, it ; firft, to difcover what you drive 
at ; and, fiscondly, to fatisfy all that are here 
prefent of the truth or falfehood of it, that they 
may know what value to fet upon your fagacity 
hereafter. Let us all go over that apartment 
together ; and let Jofeph be called to attend us 
thither. Ofwald offered to call him, but Wen* 
lock flopped hinf. No, father, faid he, you 
muft ftay with us ; we want your ghoftly coun- 
fel and advice : Jofeph (hall have no private 
conference with you.— What mean you, faid 
Ofwald, to iniinuate to my Lord againft me, 
or Jofeph ? But your ill-will fpares nobody. It 
will one day be known who is the difturber of 
the peace of this family ; I watt for that time, 
and am filent. 

- Jofeph came; when he was told whither 
they were going, he looked hard at Ofwald, 
Wenlock obferved them : Lead the way, father 1 
faid he ; and Jofeph (hall follow us. Ofwald 
fmiled : We will go where Heaven permits us, 
faid he ; alas ! the wifdom of man can neither 
haften, ?or retard, its decrees. 

They followed the father up flairs, and went 
directly to the haunted apartment. The Baron 
unlocked the door; he bid Jofeph open thee 
fhutters and admit the day-light, which had 
b*sn cxclqdcd for many years. They went 

ever 
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over the rooms above flairs, and then defcended 
tile ftaircafe, and through the lower rooms in 
the fame manner. However, they overlooked 
the clofet in which the fatal fecret was con* 
cealed ; the door was covered with tape&ry the 
fame as the room, and united fo well that it 
feemed but one piece. Wenlock tauntingly de- 
fired father Ofwald to introduce them to the 
ghoft. The father in reply, afked them where 
they (hould find Edmund i Do you think, faid 
lie, that be lies hid in my pocket, or in Jofeph'a ? 
—'Tis no matter, anfwered he 5 thoughts are 
free. — My opinion of you, Sir, faid Ofwald, is 
not founded upon thoughts : I judge of men by 
their a&ions ; a rule, I believe, it will not fuit 
you to be tried by.— None of your infolent ad- 
monitions, father ! returned Wenlock ; this is 
neither the time nor the place for them.— That 
is truer than you are aware of, Sir ; I meant not 
to enter into the fubjeft juft now.— Be ftlent, 
faid my Lord. — I fhall enter into this fiibjeft 
with you hereafter 5 then look you be prepared 
for it ! In the mean time do you, Dick Wen- 
lock, anfwer to my queftions. Do you think 
Edmund is concealed in this apartment ?— No, 
Sir. — Do you think there is any myftery in it ? 
—No, my Lord. — Is it haunted, think you ?— 

*No, I think not.— Should you be afraid to try ? 

• — In what manner, my Lord?—- Why, you have 

{hewn 
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(hewn your wit upon the fubje&, and I mean to 
(hew your courage ; you, and Jack Markham 
your confident, (hall fleep here three nights as 
Edmund has done before. — Sir, faid Sir Robert, 
for what purpofe ? I (hould be glad to under- 
stand why ?— I have my reafons, Sir, as well 
as your kinfrnen there. No reply, Sirs ! I in- 
fill upon being obeyed in this point. Jofepb, 
let the beds be well aired, and every thing made 
agreeable to the Gentlemen : If there is any 
{contrivance to impofe upon me, they, I am fure, 
will have pleafure in detecting it ; and, if not, 
I (hall obtain my end in making thefe rooms ha- 
bitable. Ofwald come with me, and the reft 
may go where they lift till dinner-time. 

The Baron went with Ofwald into the par- 
lour. Now tell me, father, faid he, do you 
dlfapprove what I have done ? — Quite the con- 
trary, my Lord, faid he; I entirely approve it. — 
But you do not know all my reafons for it* 
Yefterday Edmund's behaviour was different 
from what I have ever Teen it j he is naturally 
frank and open in all his ways 5 but he was then 
filein, thoughtful, abfent; he fighed deeply, 
and once I faw tears ftand in his eyes : Now, 
I do fufpe& there is fomething uncommon in 
that apartment; that Edmund has difcovered 
the fecret ; and, fearing to difclofe it, he is fled 
^way from the houfe. As to this letter, per- 

o haps 
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haps he may have written it to hint that there is 
more than he dares reveal ; I tremble at the 
hints contained in it, though I (hall appear to 
make Jight of it : But I and mine are innocent j 
and if Heaven difclofes the guilt of others, I 
ought to adore and fubmit to its decrees.— That 
is prudently and pioufly refolved, my Lord; 
let us do our duty, and leave events to Heaven* 
«-t-But, father, I have a further view in obliging 
my kinfmen to fleep there : If any thing fhould 
appear to them, it is better that it fhould only 
be known to my own family j if there is no- 
thing in it, I {hall put to the proof the courage 
and veracity 6f my two kinfmen, of whom I 
think very indifferently, I mean fhortly to en- 
quire into many things I have heard lately to 
their difadvantage ; and, if I find them guilty, 
they (hall not efcape with impunity.— My Lord, 
faid Ofwald, you judge like yourfelf 5 I wifh 
you to make enquiry concerning them, and 
believe the refult will be to their confufion, and 
your Lordfhip will be enabled to re-eftablifh 
the peace of your family. 

During this converfation, Ofwald was upon 
his guard, left any thing fhould efcape that 
might create fufpicion. He withdrew as foon 
as he could with decency, and left the Baron 
meditating what all thefe things fhould mean : 
He feared there was fome misfortune impending 

t over 
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over bis houfe, though he knew not from whit 
caufc 

He dined with his children and kinfmen, ancf 
ftrove to appear chearful $ but a gloom was per* 
ceivable through his deportment. Sir Robert 
was referred and refpedful ; Mr. William was 
filent and attentive j the reft of the family du- 
tifully affiduous to my Lord ; only Wenlock 
and Markham were Allien and chagrined. The 
Baron detained the young men the whole after* 
noon ; he ftrove to amufe and to be amufed ; 
he (hewed the greateft affe&ion and parental re* 
gard to his children, and endeavoured to conci- 
liate their affe&ions, and engage their gratitude 
by kindnefs. Wenlock and Markham felt their 
courage abate as the night approached : At the 
hour of nine old Jofeph came to conduit them 
to the haunted apartment ; they took leave of 
their kitffmen, and went up flairs* with heavy 
hearts. 

They found the chamber fet in order for 
them, and a table fpread with provifion and good 
liquor to keep up their fpirits. It feems, faid 
Wenlock, that your friend Edmund was obliged 
to you for his accommodations here. — Sir, firid 
Jofeph, his accommodations were bad enough 
the firft night ; but, afterwards, they were bet* 
tered by my Lord's orders.— Owing to your of* 
ficious cares ? faid Wenlock : I own it, faid 

Jofeph, 
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Jofepb, and I am not afhamed of it. Are you 

not anxious to know what is become of him ? 
faid Markham. — Not at all, Sir ; I trufl; he is 
in the beft protection ; fo good a young man as 
he is, is fafe every where. — You fee coufin 
Jack, faid Wenlock, how this villain has ftole 
the hearts of my Uncle's fervants : I fuppofe 
this canting did fellow knows where he is, if 
the truth were known. — Have you any further 
commands for me, Gentlemen ? faid the old 
man.— No, not we. — Then I am ordered to 
attend my Lord when you have done with me.— 
Go, then, about your bufinefc. Joieph went 
away, glad to be difmiffed. 
. What (ball we do, coufin Jack, faid Wenlock, 
to pais away the time ? it is plaguy dull fitting 
here,— Dull enough, faid Markham ; I think 
die beft thing we can do is to go to bed and 
fleep it away.— Faith, fays Wenlock, I am in 
no difpofition to fleep! Who would, have 
thought the old man would have obliged us to 
fpend the night here ?— Don't fay u$> I beg of 
you, it was all your own doing, replied Mark- 
ham.— 1 did not intend he (houid have taken me 
at my word.— -Then you fliould have fpoken 
more cautioufly. I have always been governe4 
by you, like a fool as I am ; you play the brag- 
gart, and I fuffer for it : But they begin to fee 
through your fine-fpun arts and contrivances, 

and 
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tnd I believe you will meet with your deferts one 
day or other* — What now ! do you mean to af- 
front me, Jack? know, that fome are* born to 
plan, others to execute j I am one of the form- 
er, thou of the latter ; Know your friend, or 
■ ■ Or what ? replied Markham ; do you 
mean to threaten me i If you do ! — What then ? 
faid Wenlock. — Why, then, I will try which 
of us two is the beft man, Sir ! Upon this Mark- 
ham arofe, and put himfelf into a pofture of de- 
fence. Wenlock perceiving he was ferious in. 
his anger, began to footh him ; he perfuaded, 
he flattered, he promifed great things if he would 
be compofed. Markham was fullen, uneafy, 
refentful 5 whenever he fpoke it was to upbraid. 
Wenlock with his treachery and falfehood. 
Wenlock tried all his eloquence to ctf him into 
a good humour, but in vain; he threatened to 
acquaint his Uncle with all that he knew, and 
to exculpate himfelf at the other's expence. 
Wenlock began to find his choler rife; they 
were both almoft choaked with rage 5 and, at 
length, they both rofe with a refolution to fight. 
As they ftood with their fifts clenched, on a 
fudden they were alarmed with a difmal groan 
from the room underneath. They ftood like 
ftatues petrified by fear, yet liftening with trem- 
bling expedation: A fecond groan increafed 
their confternation ; and, foon after, a third 

I «om* 
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compleated it. They ftaggered to a feat, and* 
funk down upon it, ready to faint; prefently' 
adl the doors flew open, a pale glimmering fight 
appeared at the door from the ftaircafe, and a 
man in compleat araiour entered the room : He 
flood, with one hand extended, pointing to the 
outward door \ they took the hint, and crawled 
away as faft as fear would let them ; they dag- 
gered along the gallery, and from thence to the 
Baron's apartment, where Wenlock fugk down 
in a fwoon, and Markham had juft ftrerigth 
enough to knock at the door. 

The fervant who flept in the outward room 
alarmed his Lord: Markham cried out — For 
Heaven's lake, let us in ! Upon hearing his voice, 
the door was opened, and Markham approached 
his Uncle in fuch an attitude of fear, as excited 
a, degree of ,it in the Baron. H? pointed to 
Wenlock, who was with fome difficulty reco- 

vered from the fit he was fallen, into ; the fer- 

* • • • 

vant wsjs terrified, he rung the alarm bell ; the 
fervants came running from all parts to their 
Lord's apartment : The young Gentlemen came 
likewife, and prefentJy all was confufion, and 
the terror was univerfal. Ofwald, who guefled 
the bufinefs, was the only one that could quef- 
tion them ; he afked, feveral times, — What is 
the matter ? — Markham, at laft, anfwered him : 
We have feen the ghoft !— — All regard to fe- 

crecy 
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Gfecy was how at an end $ the echo ran through 
the whole family :-«-They hate feen the ghoft ! 
The Bafon defired Ofwald to talk to the youn fc 
imen, and endeavour to quiet the difturWice. 
He came forward j he comforted Tome, he re- 
buked others i he had the fervants retire into the 
outward room : The Baron, with his fons and 
kinfmen, remained in the *bed-chairfber. It is 
very unfortunate, J&idOfttatfl, that this .affair 
flibuld be made fo public ; fufefy thefe young 
men might have related whtft fhey 'had 'feen 
without alarming the whole family : ^iafy&tf 
much concerto*! upon my Lbrd's ^6U^;^-I 
thank you, fathter, faid the Baton • tut *jjirl£ 
ifcnce was quite overthrown here : "Wenlo^k 
Was half dead, and 'Markham half dlftrafted j 
the family were alarmed without my being able 
to prevent it : But let us hear what thefe poor 
terrified creatures fey. Ofwald demanded, What 
have you feen, Gentlemen ?— 'f he ghoft! 
faid Markham. — In What form did it appear ? 
—A man in arniour.— Did it fpeak to you ?— 
>Io.— What did it do to terrify you fo much fr- 
it ftood at the fartheft door, and pointed to the 
outward door, as if to have us leave the room $ 
we did not wait for a fecond notice, but came 
away as faft as we could.— Did it follow you ? 
—No.— Then you need not have raifed fuch 
a difturbance. Wenlock lifted up his bead, 

I 2 and 
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and fpoke: I, believe, father, if you had been 
with us, you would not have flood upon cer*- 
tnonies any more, than we did. I wifli my 
Lord would fend you to parley with the ghoft * 
for, without doubt, you are better qualified 
than we*— My Lord, faid Ofwald, I will go 
thither with your permiffion 5 J will fee that 
every thing is fafe, and bring the key back to 
you : Perhaps this may help to difpel the fears 
that have been railed ; at leaft, I will try to do 
it.— I thank you, father, for your good offices $ 
do as you pleafe. 

Ofwald went in$o the outward room. I am 
going, faid he, to (hut up the apartment: The 
young Gentlemen have been, more frightened 
than they had occafion for j I will try to account 
for it. Which of you will go with me ? They 
all drew back, except Jofeph, who offered to 
bear him company. They went into the bed- 
room in the haunted apartment, and found every 
thing quiet there. They put out the fire, ex* 
tinguilhed the lights, locked the door, and 
brought away the key. As they returned, I 
thought how it would be, faid Jofeph. — Hufii I 
not a word, faid Ofwald j you find we are fuf- 
pe£ted of fomething, though they know not 
what. Wait tijl you are called upon, and then 
we will both fpeak to purpofe. They carried 
the key to the Baron. 

An 
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' All is quiet in the apartment, faid'Ofwald* 
as we can teftify.— Did you aflc Jofeph to go 
with you, faid the Baron, or did he offer him* 
fclf ?— My Lord, I afked if any body would gp 
with me, and they all declined it but he $ I 
thought proper to have a witnefs befide myfelf, 
for whatever might be feen or heard. — Jofeph, 
you was fervant to the late Lord Lovel ; what 
kind of man was he ?— A very comely man, 
pleafe your Lordfhip.— Should you know him if 
you were to fee him ?«-I cannot fay, my Lord. 
—-Would you have any obje&ion to fleep anight 
in that apartment ?— I beg,— I hope,— I befeech 
your Lordfhip not to command me to do it 1— 
You are then afraid $ why did you offer your- 
ielf to go thither ?— Becaufe I was not fb much 
frightened as the reft. — I with you would lay a 
night there 5 but, I do not infift upon it.— My' 
Lord, I am a poor ignorant old man, not fit 
for fuch an undertaking : Befide, if I fhould fee 
the ghoft, and if it fhould be the perfon of my 
Mafter, and if it fhould tell me any thing, and 
bid me keep it fecret, I fhould not dare to dif* 
clofe it ; and then, what fervice fhould I do 
your Lordfhip ?— That is true, indeed, faid the 
Baron. 

This fpeecb, faid Sir Robert, is both a fimple 
and an artful one : You fee, however, that Jo- 

I 3 fc P h 
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fepfr it not a man for w to depend, upon j he 

Regards the Lord Lovel, though dead, more than 

Lord Fits-Owen, livings he calls him his 

Matter, and promifes to keep his fecrets. What 

fry you, father, is the ghoft your Matter, or 

jour friend ? Are you upder any obligation t* 

keep his fecrets ? — Sir, £aid Ofateld, I anfwer 

as Jofeph does ; I would fooner die than difco- 

ver a (ecret revealed in that manner.— I thought 

as much, faid Sir Robert $ there is a myftery 

in father Ofwald's behaviour that I canpot com- 

prebend. — Do not refle& upon the father, laid 

the Baron, I have no caafe to complain of him i 

perhaps the myftcry Ria.y ^e too loon explained : 

But let us not anticipate evils. Ofwald and 

Jofeph have fpoken like good men j I am fatif- 

fied with their anfwers c Let us, who are inno* 

cent, reft in peace j and let us endeavour to 

reftore peace in the family j and do you, father, 

affift us : — With my beft fervices, faid Ofwald. 

. He called the fervants in : Let nothing be men* 

tioned out of doors, (aid he, of what has latdy 

patted within, efpecially in the eaft apartraefct $ 

the young Gentlemen had not fo much reafon 

to be frightened as they apprehended ; a piece 

of furniture fell down in the rooms underneath, 

which made the noife that alarmed them fo 

much : But I can certify that all things in the 

rooms are in quiet, and there is nothing to fear. 

AU 
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AU of you attend me in the -chapel in an hour; 
do your duties, put your truft in God, and obey 
your Lord, and you will find every thing go 
right as it ufed to do* 

They difperfed; the fun rofe, the day came 
on, arid every thing went on m the ufual courfe: 
But the fervants were not To eafily fatisfied ; 
(!hey Whifpeted that fomething was wrong, and 
expected the time thatfliould fet all right.— The 
iriind of the Baron was employed in meditating 
Upon thefe cirtumftarlccs tftaffeemed t&7)im the 
forerunners of fonie great events : He lometimea 
thought of Edmund ; he figftefl for* His' expul- 
uon, and lamented" the uncertainty of his fate ; 
but, to his family, hfe appeared eafy arid fatisfied, 
■' Prom the timcof* Edmuhd's departure the fair 
EAiiia ha^ ma\iy : ilneafy hours ; ffie wijhe'd to 
enquire aftefr Km/ but feired to fh6w ahy foIU 
cit&deconttiriift&lnmrlrfic fiext flay, When 
bet brother WftKam came Into' her 'apartment; 

Ihit'ookcodfigttt'afka' qUeftioh: Pray,"br6- 
her, can you give any gueft what is become of 
lEdmund ?— No, laid he (with a figh); why di 

J*bu a/k mef — Becaufe, my dear"Wilfiam, I 
Idulci think if any body knew, it muft beyou ; 
kfid I thought he loved you ' too well to leave 
you in ignorancd : But don't you think he left 
the Caftle in a very ftrange manner ?^-I do, my 
dear j there is a myttery in every' circumftance 

I 4 of 
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of his departure : Neverthelefs (I will truft yotr 
with a fecret), he did not leave the Caftle with- 
out making a diftindion in my favour.-— —I 
thought fo, faid (he; but you might tell me 
what you know about him ? — Alas, my dear 
Emma I I know nothing : When I faw him 
laft he feemed a good deal affe&ed, as if he were 
taking leave of me ; and I had a foreboding that 
we parted for a longer time than ufual.—- Ah ( 
fo had I, faid (he, when he parted from me iff 
the garden.— What leave did he take of you, 
Emma ? — She bluihed, and hefitated to tell him 
all that pafled between them 5 but he begged, 
perfuaded, infifted, and, at length, under the 
ftrongeft injunctions of fecrecy, (he told him all. 
He faid, that Edmund's behaviour on that occa- 
fion was as myfterious as the reft of his condud; 
but now jk>u have revealed your fecret, you 
have a right to know mine. He then gave her 
the letter he found upon his pillow ; fhe read it 
with great emotion. Saint Winifred affift me ! 
faid (he ; what can I think ? " The peafant 
•* Edmund is no more, but there lives one,"— 
that is to my thinking, Edmund lives, but it 
no peafant.— Go on, jny dear, faid William % 
I like your explanation.— Nay, brother, 1 only 
guefs i but what think you ?— I believe we 
think alike in more than one refpeft, that be 
meant to recommend no other perfon than him- 

felf 
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felf to your favour ; and, if be were indeed of 
noble birth, I would prefer him to a prince for 
a hufband to my Emma !— Blefs me! faid fhe^ 
do you think it poffibie that he fhould be of 
either birth or fortune f— It is hard to fay what 
is impoffible ! We have proof that the eaft apart- 
ment is haunted: It was there that Edmund 
was made acquainted with many fecrets, I 
doubt not; and, perhaps, his own fate may be 
involved in that of others. I am confident 
that what be faw and heard there, was the 
caufe of his departure. We muft watt with 
patience the unravelling this intricate affair: 
I believe I need not enjoin your fecrecy as to 
what I have (aid, your heart will be my (ecu?* 
rity. — What mean you brother ?— Don't affc& 
ignorance, my dear ; you love Edmund, fo do 
I; it is nothing to be alhamcd of: It would 
have been ftrange if a girl of your good fenfe 
had not diftinguifhed a fwan among a flock of 
gecfe.— Dear William, don't let a wofd of this 
efcape you; but you have taken a weight off 
my heart. You may depend that I will not 
difpofe of my hand or heart till I know the 
end of this affair. William fmiled : Keep them 
for Edmund's friend i I {ball rejoice to fee him 
in a fituation to afk them.— Hufh, my brother ! 
not a word more, I hear footfteps. They were 
her eldeft brother's, who came to afk Mr Wil- 
liam 
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lftt? to rife Qut wi)th him, vifhicji finj^M $e 

cpnferenqej*' 

The fair Emma from this time a$io)ed an 
jjir of fatisfacftion ; and William frequently fy>lc 
away, from his cctmpajQtons to ta(lq with Jus 
fi£er upon their favourite fubje$. 

While thefe things paflTed qt the Caftle, of 
Lovel, Edmund an4 his companion John Wyatt 
proceeded on their journey to Sir Philip Bar- 
clay's feat j they converted together on the way, 
and Edmund foupd him a m,an of underjhnd- 
ijjg, though not improved by education j be al(p 
discovered that John loved his Mailer and re- 
ipe&ed him even to veneration ; from him be 
learned many particulars concerning that wor- 
thy knjght. Wyatt fold Woi, thai Sir Philip 
^oainfained twelve old fpldiers who bad been 
qnainied and difabled in the wars, and bad qo 
provjfion made for them ; sflfo fix ojd officers 
Yrhp had f>een unfortunate and were grown grey 
yritfiout preferment; he likejrife mentioned t^ie 
Greek Gentleman, his mafte/'s captive and. 
^iricpid, as a man eminent for valour and piety ; 
but, befide tbefe, £aid Wyatt, ther/e are many 
Others who eat of my Mailer's bread and 
drink of his cup, and who join in bleffings and 
prayers to heaven for their noble benefactor ; his 
ears are ever open to diftrefs, his hand to re- 
lieve it, and he (hares in every good man's joys 

and 
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and Meffiogs-— Oh what a globus . cbara&er ! 
laid Edmund: how my heart throbs with wiftet 
to imitate fitch a man I oh that I might tetan- 
hie him, though ajt ever fo great a diftance ! Ed- 
mund was never weary of hearing the a&ions of 
this truly great man, nor Wyatt with relating 
them; and during three days journey, there 
were hut few paufes in their converfation. 

The fourth day, when they came within view 
of the houfc, Edmund's heart began to raife 
douhgts of his reception. If, faid he, Sir Philip 
fhould not receive, me kindly, if he (hould re- 
fimt my long negled, and diibwn my acquaint- 
anpe, it would be no moce than juftice. 
. He fent Wyatt before to notify his arrival 
to Sk Philip, while he waited at the gate, full 
of doubts and anxieties . concerning his recep- 
tion. Wyatt was met apd congratulated on his 
return by moft of his fejlow-ferva/its ; ho 
aiked, where is my matter?— In the parlour.-— 
Are any -ftraftgeft wsfth htm ? — Nq, only his o&n 
&«ilgr^t-Theii I wiU Ibew myfetf *o him, Ifc 
pflefeftttd hiwfetf before Sir Philip. So John, 
(aid hfe yau are wel<$ope home ! I hope you left 
yo#jr parents and relations well? —All well, 
thank God! awl fend their humble duty to 
your Honour, and they pray for you every day 
Of their Jives $ I hope your honour is in good 
health?— Very w«U.— Thanh God for that! 

but, 
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but, Sir, I htffce fomething further to tell 70s : 
I have had a companion all the way home, a 
perfon who comes to wait on your honour on 
bufineis of great confequence, as he fays.— — 
Who it that, John?-— It is- mafter Edmund 
Twyford, from the Cattle of Lovel.—— Young 
Edmund ! fays Sir Philip, furprifed : Where is 
he ?«— At the gate, Sir. — Why did you leave him 
there ?— Becaufe he bad me come before, and 
acquaint your honour, that he waits your plea- 
fiire.-— Bring htm hither, faid Sir Philip; tell 
him I (hall be glad to fee him. 

John made hafte to deliver his meflage, and 
Edmund followed him in filence into Sir Philip's 
prefence: He bowed low, and kept at diftance. 
Sir Philip held out his hand and bad him ap- 
proach. As he drew near he was feized with 
an univerfal trembling ; he kneeled down, took 
his hand, kifled it, and prefled it to his heart 
in filence. 

You are welcome, young man ! faid Sir Philip ; 
take courage, and fpcak for yourfelf. Edmund 
fighed deeply ; he, at length, broke filence with 
difficulty. I am come thus far, noble Sir, to 
throw myfelf at your feet, and implore your 
protefiion. You are, under God, my only re- 
liance!— I receive you, faid Sir Philip, with 
all my heart ! Your perfon is greatly improved 
ftnce 1 faw you laft, and I hope your mind is 

s equally 
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equally (o: I have heard a great character 
of you from fome that knew you in France* 
I remember the promife I made you long ago, 
and am ready now to fulfil it, upon conditio* 
that you have done nothing, to difgrace the 
good opinion I formerly entertained of you; 
and am ready to ferve you in any thing con- 
fident with my own honour. Edmund killed 
the hand that was extended to raife him. I ac- 
cept your favour, Sir, upon this condition only; 
and if ever you find me to impofe upon your 
credulity, or incroach on your goodnefs, may 
you renounce me from that moment !— Enough, 
laid Sir Philip $ rife, then, and let me embrace 
you: You are truly welcome !— Oh, noble Sir ! 
faid Edmund, I have a ftrange ftory to tell you; 
but it muft be by ourfelves, with only heaven 
to bear witnefs to what pafles between us. — 
Very well, faid Sir Philip; I am ready to hear 
you: But firft, go and get fome refreshment 
after your journey, and then come to me again ; 
John Wyatt will attend you, — I want no re- 
frefliment, faid Edmund ; and I cannot eat or 
drink till I have told my buflnefs to your ho- 
nour.— Well then, faid Sir Philip, come along 
with me. He took the youth by the hand and 
led him into another parlour, leaving his friends 
in great furprize, what this young man's errand 
could be : John Wyatt told them all that he 

knew 
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knew relatiarg toJufcnund's birth, character, apd 
filiation. 

When Sir Philip had fatted Mi young friend, 
fee lifterted in'filenceto the furpffeing tale be 
had to tell him. Edmund tc4d him briefly 
the mod remarkable circumftaftcea of his .life* 
from the time when he firft faw and liked him>, 
till his return from France ; but from that sera 
|ie related at large every *thing that had^rrappen- 
ed, recounting every intereftrng particular which 
trfcs imprinted on life memory in ftrong and fafc- 
Ing chara&ers.— Sir Philip grew every moment 
more *ffe&ed by ihe recital ; fomettmes be 
blafped his hands together, he lifted them up ti 
heaven, he fmote his bread, be fighed, 4ie ex- 
claimed aid ud ; when Edmund related his dream, 
he breathed fhort, and 'feefned to devour him 
with attention ; When he defer! bed the fatal clo- 
fet, he trembled, fighed, fobbed, and was almoft 
fuffbeated with his agitations : But when he re- 
lated all that pafled between his fuppofed mother 
anil himfelf, and finally produced the jewels, 
the proofs of his birth, and the death of his un- 
fortunate mother— he 'flew to him, he prefled 
him to his bofom, he ftrove to fpeak, but fpeech 
Was for fome minutes denied : He wept aloud j 
and, at length, his words found their way in bro- 
ken exclamations.— Son of my deareft friend !— 
dear and precious rtlick of * noble houfe !— 
3 child 



L_ 
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fcfald of providence !— the beldved of heaven ! 
— -welcome ! thrice welcome to my arms !— 
to my heart!- 1 -! will be thy parent from hence- 
forward, arid thou {halt be indeed my child, 
my heir! My mind told me from the fifft mo- 
ment I beheld thee, that thou wert the image 
bf my friend ! my heart then opened itfelf to 
receive thee, as his offspring. 1 had a Grange 
Foreboding 'that I was to be thy prote&or. I 
would ihen have made thee my own ; but hea- 
ven ofders things Tor the beflrj it made thee the 
inftrument t>f this difcovery, and in Its owk 
time and manner conduced tlfee to my arms. 
Fraife be to God for his wAnderful doings to- 
wards tlie children of men ! eVery thing that has 
befallen IBee is by bis diredion, tad he will 
hot leave his Work unfinifhed ; I truft that I (hall 
be his inftrument to do juftice on the guilty, 
and to reftore the orphan of my friend to his 
rights and title. I devote myfelf to this fervke, 
and will make it the bufinefs of my life toeffe& 
It. ..— ... 

1 Edmund gave vent to his emotions, in rap- 
tures of joy and gratitude. *Thcy (pent (everal 
hours in this way, without thinking of the time 
that pafled; the one enquiring, the 4 other ex- 
plaining, and repeating, every particular of the 

interefting ftory. 

At 
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. At length they were interrupted by the 
careful John Wyatt, who was anxious to know 
if any thing was likely to give trouble to hie 
Mailer. Sir, faid Sir John, it grows dark, do 
jou want a light?— We want no light but 
what heaven gives us, faid Sir Philip j J knew 
not whether it was dark or light. -*-I hope, faid 
John, nothing has happened, I hope your 
honour has heard no bad tidings,— I— I— I hope 
no offence, — None at all, faid the good knight) 
J am obliged to your folicitijde forme: I have 
heard fome things that grieve me, and others 
that give me great pleafure j but the forrows 
are paft, and the joys remain.— Thank God! 
faid John; I was afraid fomething was the 
matter to give your honour trouble.— I thank 
you, my good fcrvant ! You fee this young gen* 
tleman ; I would have you, John, devote your- 
felf to his fervice : I give you to him for an 
attendant on his perfon, and would have you 
{how your affe&ion to me by your attachment 
to him. — Oh, Sir ! faid John in a melancholy 
voice, what have I done. to be turned out of 
your fervice ?-— No fuch matter, John, faid Sir 
Philip; you will not leave my fervice.— Sir, 
faid John, I would rather die than leave you, 
•—And, my lad, I like you too well to part with 
you ; but in ferving my friend, you will fervc 
pie : Know, that this young man is my fon.—» 
i Your 
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Your ion, Sir ? faid John !-— Not my natural 
fon, but my relation ; my Ton by adoption, my 

heir ! — And will he live with you, Sir? Yes 

John ; and I hope to die with him. — Oh, then, 
I will ferve him with all my heart and foul ; 
and I will do my beft to jpleafe you both. — I 
thank you, John, and I will not forget your 
honeft love and duty: I have fo good an opi- 
nion of you, that 1 will tell you of fome things 
concerning this gentleman that will entitle him 
to your refpe£L— 'Tis enough for me, faid John, 
to know that your honour refpe&s him, to make 
me pay him as much duty as yourfelf.— But, 
John, when you know him better, you will re- 
fpe& him ftill more ; at prefent, I (hall only tell 
you what be is not; for you think him only 
the fon of Andrew Twyford. — And is he not ? 
faid John*— No ; but his wife nurfed him, and 
he pafled for her fon.— And does old Twyford 
know it, Sir?— He does, and will bear witnefs 
to it ; but he is the fon of a near friend of 
mine, of quality fuperior to my own, and as 
fuch you muft ferve and refpeft him. — I (hall 
to be fure, Sir ; but what name (hall I call him ? 
— You fhall know that hereafter; in the mean 
time bring a light, and wait on us to the other 
parlour. 

When John was withdrawn, Sir Philip faid, 
that is a point to be cqnfidered and determined 

K immediately : 
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immediately : It is proper that you fhould af- 
fume a name till you can take that of your 
father ; for I choofe you fhould drop that of 
your fofter father ; and I would have you be 
called by one that is refpedable.— In that, and 
every other point, I will be wholly governed 
by you, Sir, faid Edmund. — Well then, I will 
give you the name of Seagrave: I {hall fty 
that you are a relation of my own 5 and «y 
mother was really of that family. 

John foon returned, and attended them into- 
the other parlour : Sir Philip entered, with Ed- 
mund in his hand.— My friends, faid he, thfe 
gentleman is Mr. Edward Seagrave, the fon 6/ 
a dear friend and relation of mine : He was loft 
in his infancy, brought up -by a good woman 
out of pure humanity, and is but lately reftored 
to his own family : The circumftances (hall be 
made knowit hereafter: Th the mean time, I 
have taken him under my care and protection, 
and will ufe all my power and irrtereft to fee 
him reftored to his fortune, which is enjoyed, 
by the ufurper who was the caufe of his expul- 
£on> and the death of lih parents. Receive hiih 
as my relation, and friend : Zadi&y, do you 
embrace him firft ! Edmund* you and this gen-* 
tleman muft love each other for my fake; here- 
after you will do it for your own. They all 

rofe, each embraced and congratulated the young 

maa. 
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man. Zadifky faid, Sir, whatever griefs and 
misfortunes you may have endured, you may 
reckon them at an end, from the hour you are 
beloved and protected by Sir Philip Hard ay* 
•—I firmly believe it, Sir, replied Edmund ; and 
my heart enjoys, already, more happinefs than 
1 ever yet felt, and promifes me all that I can 
Wifli in future : His friendfhip is the eameft 
Heaven gives me of its blelSngs hereafter, 

They fat down to fuppcr with mutual chear- 
fulneis; and Edmund enjoyed the repaft with 
more fatisfadion than he had felt a long time. 
Sir Philip faw his countenance brighten up, and 
looked on him with heart-felt pleafure. Every 
time 1 look on you* faid he, reminds me of your 
father; you are the fame perfon I loved twenty- 
three years ago : I rejoice to fee you under my 
roof. Go to yourrepofe early, and to-morrow 
We will confult farther. Edmund withdrew* 
and enjoyed a night of fweet undifturbed tepofe. 

The next morning Edmund arofe in perfeft 
health and fpiritsj he waited on his benefa&or. 
They were foon after joined by Zadilky, who 
(hewed great attention and refped to the youth # 
and offered him his beft fervices without re- 
ferve. Edmund accepted them with equal re- 
fpe& and modefty; and finding himfelf at eafe, 
began to difplay his amiable qualifies. They 

K a break- 
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breakfafted together ; afterwards, Sir Philip dc- 
fired Edmund to walk out wrth him. 

As foon as they were out of hearing, Sir 
Philip faid, I could not fleep laft night for 
thinking of your affairs: I laid fchemes for you, 
and reje&ed them again. We muft lay our plan 
before we begin to aft. What (hall be done 
with this treacherous kinfman ! this inhuman 
monfter ! this aflaffin of his neareft relation ? 
I will rifle my life and fortune to bring him to 
juftice. Shall I go to court, and demand juftice 
of the King ? or (hall I acctife him of the mur- 
der, and make him ftand a publick trial ? If I 
treat him as a Baron of the realm, he muft be tried 
by his peers ; if as a commoner, he muft be 
tried at the county aflize: But we muft (hew 
reafon why he fhould be degraded from his title. 
Have you any thing to propofe?— Nothing, 
Sir ; I have only to wifh that it might be as pri- 
vate as poflible, for the fake of my noble bene- 
fador, the Lord Fitz-Owen, upon whom fome 
part of tjie family difgrace would naturally fall ; 
and that would be an ill return for all his kind- 
nefs and generofity to me. — That is a generous 
and grateful confederation on your part; but 
you owe ftill more to the memory of your injured 
parents. However, there is yet another way 
that fuits me better than any hitherto propofed : 
I will challenge the traitor to meet me in the 
field j and, if he has fpirit enough to anfwer my 

call, 



A GOTHIC STORY. * 133 

call, I will there bring him to juftice ; if not, I 
will bring him to a publick trial. 

No, Sir, faid Edmund, that is my province : 
Should I ftand by and fee my noble gallant 
friend cxpofe his life for me, I fhould be un- 
worthy to bear the name of that friend whom 
you fo much lament. It will become bis fon 
to vindicate his name, and revenge his death* 
I will be the challenger, and no other, — And do 
you think he will anfwer the challenge of an 
unknown youth, with nothing but his preten- 
tions to his name and title ? Certainly not. Leave 
this matter to me: I think of a way that will 
oblige him to meet me at the houfe of a third 
perfon who is known to all the parties con- 
cerned, and where- we will have authentick wit- 
nefles of all that paffes between him and me. 
I will devife the time, place, and manner, 
and fatisfy all your fcruples. Edmund offered 
to reply ; but Sir Philip bad him be filcnt, and 
let him proceed in his own way. 

He then led him over his eftate, and {hewed 
him every thing deferving his notice ; he told 
him all the particulars of his domeftick ceco- 
nomy, and they returned home in time to meet 
their friends at dinner. 

They fpent feveral days in confulting how to 
bring Sir Walter to account, and in improving 
their friendfhip and confidence in each other. 

K 3 Edmund 
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Edmund endeared bimffclf fo much to his friend 
and patron, that be declared him his adopted fon 
and heir before all his friends and fervants, and 
prdered them to refpccT: him as fucb. He every 
day improved their love and regard for him, and 
became (he darling of the whole family. 

After much confidcration, Sir Philip fixed 
his refolutions f and began to execute his pur*, 
poles. He fet out for the feat of the Lord Clif- 
ford, attended by Edmund, M. Zadifky, and 
two fervants. Lord Clifford received them with 
kindnefs and hofpitality. 

Sir Philip prefented Edmund to Lord Clifford 
and his family, as his near relation and pre- 
sumptive heir : They fpent the evening in the 
pleafures of convivial mirth and hofpitable en* 
tertainment. The next day Sir Philip began to 
open his mind to Lord Clifford, informing him 
that both his young friend and himfelf had re- 
ceived great injuries from the prefent Lord Lo- 
ve], for which they were refblved to call him to 
account ; but that, for many reafons, they were 
defirous to have proper witnefles of all that 
fliould pafs between them, and begging the fa- 
vour of his Lordfhip to be the principal one. 
Lord Clifford acknowledged the confidence plac- 
ed -in him ; and befotight Sir Philip* to let him 
be the arbitrator between them. Sir Philip af- 
ftired him ; that their wrongs would not admit of 

9 arbitral 
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arbitration, as hefliould hereafter judge; buf 
that he was unwilling to explain them further 
till he knew certainly whether or not the Lord 
Loyel would meet him ; for, if he refuted, he 
jnuft take another method with him* 

Lord Clifford was defirous to know the 
grounds of the quarrel ; but Sir Philip declined 
entering into particulars at prefent, affuring 
him of a full information hereafter. He then 
fent x M. Zadifky, attended by John Wyatt, 
>and a fervant of Lord Clifford, with a letter to 
Lord Lovel ; the contents were as follows ; 

" My Lord Lovel ! 
<€ Sir Philip Harclay earneftly defires to fee 
** you at the houfe of Lord Clifford, where he 
** waits to call you to account for the injuries 
*• done by yott to the late Arthur Lord Lovel, ' 
.** your kinfman: If you accept his demand, 
" he will make the Lord Clifford a witnefs and 
" a judge of the caufe; if not, he will expofe 
" you publicly as a traitor and a coward. 
" Pleafe to anfwer this letter, and he will ac- 
" quaint you with the time, place, and man- 
<* ner of the meeting. Philip Harclay.*' 

Zadifky prefented the letter to Lord Lovel, 
informing him that he was the friend of Sir 
Philip Harclay. He feemed furprifed and con- 
founded at the contents; but, putting on an 

K 4 haughty 



136 The OLD ENGLISH BARON: 

haughty air ; I know nothing, faid he, of the 
bufinefs this letter hints at: But wait a few 
hours, and I will give you an anfwer. He gave 
orders to treat Zadifky as a gentleman in every 
refped, except in avoiding his company; for 
the Greek had a fhrewd and penetrating afpe&, 
and he dbferved every turn of his countenance. 
The next day he came and apoldgixed for his 
abfence, and gave him the anfwer ; fending 
his refpc&s to the Lord Clifford. The meflen- 
gers returned with all fpeed, and Sir Philip read 
the anfwer before all prefent. 

" Lord Lovel knows not of any injuries done 
" by him to the late Arthur Lord Lovel, whom 
<c he fucceeded by juft right of inheritance ; nor 
(( of any right Sir Philip Harclay has, to call 
€< to account a man to whom he is barely 
* c known, having feen him only once, many 
€< years ago, at the houfe of bis uncle, the ol(i 
«« Lord Lovel: Neyerphelefs, Lord Lovel will 
" not fuffer any man to call his name and hq- 
" nour into queftion with impunity; for which 
** reafon he will meet Sir Philip Harclay at any 
" time, place, and in what manner he fha'l ap- 
" point, bringing the fame number of friends 
" and dependants, that juftice may be done to 
« all parties. Lovel." 

. 'Tis well, faid Sir Philip: I am glad to find 
he has the fpirit to meet me $ he is an enemy 

worthy 



A GOTHIC ST ORY. 137 

V 

'worthy of my fword. Lord Clifford then pr&* 
pofed, that both parties fhould pafs the borders, 

* and obtain leave of the warden of the Scottiflt 
marches to decide the quarrel in hisjurifdi&ion, 
with a feledt number of friends on both fides. 
•Sir Philip agreed to the propofal $ and Lord 
Clifford wrote in his own name to afk permif- 
fion of the Lord Graham, that his friends might 
come there ; and obtained it, on condition that 

# neither party fhould exceed a limited number 
of friends and followers. 

Lord Clifford fent chofen meflengers to Lord 
Lovel, acquainting him with thfe conditions, 
and appointing the time, place, and manner of 
their meeting, and that he had been defired 
to accept the office of judge of the field* Lord 
Lovel accepted the conditions, and promifed 
to be there without fail. Lord Clifford 
notified the fame to Lord Graham, war- 
den of the marches, who caufed a piece of 
ground to be enclofed for the lifts, and made 
preparations againft the day appointed* 

In the interim, Sir Philip Harclay thought 
proper to fettle his worldly affairs: He made 
Zadifky acquainted with every circumftance 
of Edmund's hiftory, and the obligation that 
lay upon him to revenge the death of his 
friend, and fee juftice done to his heir. Zadifky 
entered into the caufe with an ardor that fpoke 
the affe&ion he bore to his friend. Why, 

faid 
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jfeid he, wooW ypu not fujjg$r me tQ engagp 
jU»i3 tjraftor? Yourjife i? of top piuch confe- 
flueoQc to .be {faked agaip$ bis: #ut tbo* I 
tn$ tljaj the juftice of your caufe rauft fuc- 
<gee^ y/ft if it fhould happen otberwife, I vouf 
fp revenge you ; be (bajl Beyer go J)ac/c from 
35 ho£b : Hoover my hope and trui| if, to fep 
jppur arqri tfce tninifter of juftice. Sir Philip 
fchen fent {or a lawyer and qi^de i\\s will, by 
jybjch he appointed Edmund his chief heir by 
the name of Lovel, alias Seagrave, alias Twy- 
ford-; be .ordered that all his ojd friends, foldiers 
and feryants, ihould be maintained in the fame 
jp^oner during their lives ; he left to ^adjffcy 
jui annuity of an hundred a year, and a legacy 
of two hundred pounds ; one hundred pounds 
to a certain monaftery; the fame fum to £e di« 
ilributed among diibanded foldiers, and the 
fame to the poor and needy in bis neighbour- 
hood. 

He appointed Lord Clifford joint executor 
with Edmund, and gave his will into that no* 
Neman's care, recommending Edmund to his 
favour and protection. If I live, faid he, I will 
snake him appear to be worthy of it ; if J die, he 
will want a friend. I am defirous your Lord (hip, 
as a judge of the field, ihould be unprejudiced 
on either fide, that you may judge impartially. 
]f I die, Edmund's pretentions die with me; 

but 
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tut my friend Zadiflcy njrill acquaint yo» with 
the foundation of them, I take tl\GCn prccap* 
iions becaufe I ought to be prepared for entry 
thing; but my heart is warm with better 
hopes, and I truft I (hall live to juftify my 
own caufe, as well as that of my friend, who it 
a perfon of more confequence thanrhe appeal* 
Ho be. Lord Clifford accepted the trvft^ and 
exprefled the greateft reliance upon Sir Philip 9 ! 
honour and veracity. 

While thefe preparations were making for 
the great event that was to decide the prgtro- 
fions of Edmund, his enemies at the Caftlp 
of Lovel were brought to (hame for their bp* 
haviour to him. 

The difagreement between Wenlock an£ 
Markham had by degrees brought on an ex- 
planation of fome parts of their conduit. 
Father Ofwald had often hinted to the Baron, 
Wenlock's envy of Edmund's fuperior qua- 
iities, and the artifices by which he had ob- 
tained fuch an influence with Sir Robert* ' 
as to make him take his part upon all occa- 
sions. Ofwald now took advantage of tlty* 
breach betweeq thefe two incendiaries, to per- 
fuade Markham tojuftify himfelf at W^nlock's 
expence, and to tell all he knew of his wicked- 
ness $ at length he promifed to declare all he 
jknew of Wenlock's conduit, as well in France 
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at fince their return, when he (hould be called 
upon} and, by him, Ofwald was enabled to 
unravel the whole of his contrivances, againft 
the honour, intereft, and even life of Ed- 
ttiund. 

He prevailed on Hewfon, and Kemp his 
ftflbciate, to add their teftimony to the others. 
Hewfon confefled that he was touched in his 
confeience, when he refle&ed on the cruelty and 
injuftice of his behaviour to Edmund, whofe 
1>ehaviour towards him, after he had laid a fnare 
for his life, was fo noble and generous, that he 
was cut to the heart by it, and had fuffered 
fo much pain and remorfe, that he longed for 
nothing fo much as an opportunity to unbur- 
den his mind ; but the dread of Mr. Wen- 
lock's anger, .and the effe&s of his refent- 
mentj had hitherto kept him filent, always 
'hoping there would come a time when he 
might have leave to declare the whole truth. 

Ofwald conveyed this information to the Ba- 
rron's ear, who waited for an opportunity to 
make the proper ufe of it. Not long after, the 
two principal incendiaries came to an open 
rupture, and Markham threatened Wenlock 
that he would (hew his uncle what a ferpent 
he had harboured in his bofom. The Baron 
arretted his words, and infilled upon his tell- 
ing all he knew; adding, if you fpeak the 

* truth 
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truth I will fupport you, but if you prove falfe* 
I will punifh you fevercly : As to Mr. Wen- 
lock, he fliall have a fair trial ; and, if all the 
accufations I have heard are made good, it is 
high time that I (hould put him out of mjf 
family. The Baron, with a ftern afped, bade 
them follow him into the great hall j and fcnt 
for all the reft of the family together. 

He then, with great folemnity, told them be 
was ready to hear all fides of the queftion. 
He declared the whole fubftance of his infor* 
mations, and called upon the accufers to fop* 
port the charge. Hewfon and Kemp gave the 
fame account they had done to Ofwald, offer- 
ing to fwear to the truth of their testimony j 
feveral of the other fervants related ftich cir- 
cutnftances as had come to their knowledge* 
Markham then fpoke of every thing, and 
gave a particular account of all that bad palled 
on the night they fpent in the eaft apartment; 
he accufed hiihfelf of being privy to Wenlock's 
villany, called himfelf fool and blockhead for be* 
ing the inftrument of his malignant difpofition, 
and afked pardon of his uncle for concealing 
it fo long. 

The Baron called upon Wenlock to reply to 
the charge; who, inftead of anfwering, flew into 
a paffion, raged, fwore, threatened, and finally 
denied every thing. The witnefles perfifted in 

their 
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their afieVtioni. Marklfem defired leave to- 
make known the reafon why they were all afraid 
df him ; he gives it out (faid he), that he i* 
to be my Lord's fon- in-law; and they, fuppofing 
him to fttfiid firft in his favofur, are afraid of 
his difpletfiire, — I hope, faid 'the Baron, I (hall 
not be at fuch a lofs for a fon-in-law, as to 
make choice of fuch a one as him; he never 
but orice hinted at fuch a thing, and then I 
gave httft no encouragement. I have long feen 
them W4s fomething very wrofig in him ; but 
1 did not believe he was of fo wicked a difpo- 
fitlon : It is no wonder that princes fhould be 
4b frequently deceived, when I, a private man, 
could be fo much impofed upon within the 
circle of my own family. What think you, 
fon Robert?— I, Sir, have been much more 
impo&d on ; and I take fhame to myfelf on 
theaccafion.— Enough, my fon, faid the Baron; 
a generous confeffion is only a proof of grow- 
ing wiftlom : You are now fenfible, that the beft 
of us are liable to impofition. The artifices of 
this unworthy kinfmafl have fet us at variance 
with each other, and driven away an excellent 
youth from this houfe, to go I know not 
whither: But he {hall no longer triumph in 
Ins wfekednefs ; he {hall feel what it is to be 
baniftied from the houfe of his protector. He 
&kll fet out for his mother's this very day ; I 

will 
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will write to her in fuch a manner as ftall in- 
form her that he has offended me* without 
paiticularlfing the nature of hifc faults: I will 
give him an opportunity of recovering Hit ere*. 
die With bis own family, and this (hall be my 
fectirity againft His doing further mifcHief* 
May he repent, and be forgiven ! 

Markham defcrves puniflhment, but not in this 
ftme degnee;— I confefs it, feid He, and wifl 
fubmit to whatever your Lordfhip ftall enjoin. 
— -Yod fball only be banifhed for a tiifrie, but 
he for ever. I will fend you abroad on & bu- 
finefs that (Hall put y6u iii a way to do credit 
to yourfelf, and fervice to me. Son Robert, 

have you any objeftion to my fentence? 

My Lord, faid he, I have great rcafon to dif- 
truft myfelf ; I am fenfible of my own weak* 
nefs, and your fuperior wifdom, as well as 
goodnefs, and I will henceforward fubmit to 
you in all things. 

. The Baron ordered two of his fervants to 
pack up. Wenlock's clothes and neceflariea, 
and -to fet out with him that very day; he 
bade fome others keep an eye upon him left he 
. fliould efcape : As fooh as they were - rtftty, 
my Lord wifhed him a good journey, and gave 
'him a letter for his mother. Me departed 
Without faying * ward, in a fallen kind of re- 

fentment, 



144 The OLD ENGLISH BARON: 

ientment, bat his countenance fhcwed the in- 
ward agitations of his mind. 

As .foon as he was gone every mouth was 
opeoed agaioft him; a thoufand ftories came 
out that they never heard before : The Baron 
and his fons were aftonifhed that he fhould go 
on fo long without dete&ion. My Lord fighed 
deeply at the thoughts of Edmund's expulfion, 
and ardently wHhed to know what was become 
of him* 

Sir Robert took the opportunity of coming 
to an explanation with his brother William ; he 
took flume to himfelf for fome part of his 
paft behaviour. Mr. William owned his affec- 
tion to Edmund, and juftified it by his merit 
and attachment to him, which were fuch that 
he was certain no time or diftance could alter 
them* He accepted his brother's acknowledge- 
ment as a full amends for all that had paft, and 
begged that henceforward an entire love and 
confidence might ever fubfift between them, 
Thefe new regulations reftored peace, confi- 
dence, and harmony, in the caflle of Lovel. 

At length the day arrived for the combatants 
to meet. The Lord Graham, with twelve fol- 
lowers gentlemen, and twelve fervants, was 
ready at the dawn of day to receive them. 

The firft that entered the field was Sir Philip 
Harclsy, Knigbt, armed complcatly, excepting 

bis 
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bis head-piece; Hugh Rugby, his Efquire, 
bearing his lance; John Barnard, his page, 
carrying his helmet and fpurs ; and two fervants 
in his proper livery. The next came Edmund, 
the heir of Lovel, followed by his fervant John 
Wyatt ; Zadifky, followed by his fervant. 

At a {hort diftance came the Lord Clifford, 
as judge of the field, with his Efquire, two 
pages, and two livery fervants; followed by 
hiseldeft fon, his nephew, and a gentleman his 
friend, each attended by one fervant: He alfo 
brought a furgeon of note to take care of the 
wounded. 

The Lord Graham faiuted them; and, by his 
order, they took their places without the lifts, 
and the trumpet founded for the challenger. It 
was anfwered by the defendant, who foon after 
appeared, attended by three gentlemen his 
friends, with each one fervant, beilde his own 
proper attendants. 

A place was ere&ed for the Lord Clifford, as 
j udge of the field ; he defired Lord Graham would 
fhare the office, who accepted it on condition 
that the combatants fhould make no objection, 
and they agreed to it with the greateft cour- 
tefy and refpeft. They confulted together on 
many points of honour Attd ceremony between 
the two combatants. 

L They 
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They appointed a marfhal of the field, and 
•ther inferior officers iifually employed oq 
thefe occafions. The Lord Graham fent thjs 
marfhal for the challenger, defiring him to de- 
clare the caufe of his quarrel before bis enemy. 
Sir Philip Hard ay then advanced,, and thus 
fpoke: 

" I Philip Harclay, Knight, challenge Wal- 
* c ter, commonly called Lord Lovel, as a bafe, 
(< preacherous and bloody man, who, by his 
" wicked arts and devices, did kill, or caufe 
? tp be filled, his kinfman, Arthur Lord 
" Lovel, my dear and noble friend. I ata 
<c called upon, in an extraordinary manner, to 
4< revenge his death; and I will prove the truth 
« of what I have affirmed at the peril of my 
« life." 

Lord Graham then bade the defendant an- 
Iwer to the charge. Lord Lovel ftood forth 
before his followers, and thus replied : 

" I Walter, Baron of Lovel,. do deny the 
** charge againft me, and affirm it to be a bale, 
* c falfe, and malicious accufation of this Sir 
* c Philip Harclay, which I believe to be fn- 
4< vented by himfelf, or elfe framed by fome 
" enemy, and told to him for wicked ends; 
* c but be that as it may, I will maintain my 
" own honour, and prove him to be a falfe 

** traitor 
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cc traitor at the hazard of my own life, and xp 
* c the punifhment of his prefumpiion." 

Then faid the Lord Graham, will not this 
quarrel admit of arbitration ? — No, replied Sy 
Philip; when I have juftified this charge, I 
have more ,to bring ag?dnft ftim. I truft in God 
and the juftice of my c^ufe, and defy that 
traitor to {he death ! Lord Clifford then fpoke 
a few words to J^ord Graham, who immediately 
called to the marfhal and bade him open the 
lifts, and deliver their weapons to the com- 
batants. 

While the. mar(hal was arranging the com- 
batants, and their followers, Edmund ap- 
proached his friend and patron $ he put one 
knee to the ground, he embraced his knees 
with the ftrongeft emotions of grief and an- 
xiety. He was drefled in compjeat armour 
with his vifor down : his device was a hawthorn, 
with a graft of the rofe upon it, the motto — 
This is not my true parent j — but Sir Philip bade 
him take theje words-r* fruftu arbor cognof- 
citur. 

Sir Philip embraced the youth with firong 
marks of affection : Be compofed, my child ! faid 
he ; I have neither guilt, fear, nor doubt in me : 
I am fo certain of fuccefs th/tf I i?Id you he pxe- 
pared for the qonfecjuence. Zadifky embraced 
* his friend, he Comforted Edmvind, He fuggefted 

L 2 every 
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every thing that could confirm his hopes of 
fucceft. 

The marfhal waited to deliver the fpear to Sir 
Philip ; he now prefented it with the ufual form. 
—Sir, receive your lance, and God defend the 
right! — Sir Philip anfwered, Amen! in a voice 
that was heard by all prefent. 

He next prefented his weapon to Lord Lovel 
with the fame fentence, who like wife anfwered 
Amen ( with a good courage. Immediately 
the lifts were cleared, and the combatants be- 
gan the fight* 

They contended a long time with equal {kill 
and courage ; at length Sir Philip unhorfed his 
antagonift. The judges ordered, that either he 
ihould alight, or fuffcr his enemy to remount ; 
he chofe the former, and a fhort combat on 
foot enfued. The fweat run off their bodies 
with the violence of the exercife. Sir Philip 
watched every motion of his enemy, and ftrove 
to weary him out, intending to wound but 
not to kill him, unleft obliged for his own 
fafety. 

He thruft his fword through his left arm, 
and demanded whether he would confefs the 
fa& ? Lord Lovel enraged, anfwered, he would 
die fooner. Sir Philip then pafied the fword 
through his body twice, and Lord Lovel fell, 
crying out that he was flain, 

I hope' 
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I hope not, faid Sir Philip, for I have a great 
deal of bufinefs for you to do before you die : 
Confefs your fins, and endeavour to atone for 
them, as the only ground to hope for pardon. 
—Lord Lovel replied, You are the vi&or, ufe 
your good fortune generoufly ! 

Sir Philip took away his fword, and then 
waved it over his head, and beckoned for 
affiftance. The judges fent to beg Sir Philip to 
fpare the life of his enemy. I will, faid he, 
upon condition that he will make an honeft 
confeffion. 

Lord Lovel defired a furgeon and a confeflbr. 
You fhall have both, faid Sir Philip ; but you 
muft firft anfwer me a queftion or two. Did 
you kill your kinfman or not ? — It was not my 
hand that killed him, anfwered the wounded 
man. — It was done by your own order, how- 
ever ? You fhall have no affiftance till you an- 
swer this point. — It was, faid he, and Heaven is 
juft f — Bear witnefs all prefent, faid Sir Philip; 
he confefles the fad ! 

He then beckoned Edmund, who approach* 
ed.— Take off your helmet, faid he : Look on 
that youth, he is the fon of your injured kinf- 
man.— It is himfelf ! faid the Lord Lovel, and 
fainted away. 

Sir Philip then called for a furgeon and a 
prieft, both of which Lord Graham had pro- 

L 3 vided; 
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v!dfed ; tfie former began to bind up his wounds 
arid his affiftants poured a cordial into his 
rhouth. PreTerve his life, if it be poflible, (aid 
Sir Philip ; for much depends upon it. 

flc then took Edmund by the hand, and 
prefented him to all the company. In this 
ydung man, faicf he, you fee the true heir of 
the houfe of 1 Love 1 ! Heaven has in its own way 
made him the inftrument to difcover the death 
of his parents. His father was aflaffinated by 
order of that wicked man, who now receives 
his punifhment ; his mother was, by his creel 
treatment, compelled to leave her own houfe j 
we was delivered in the fields, and perifhed 
herfelf in feeking a {helter for her infant. I 
have t fuflicient proofs of every thing I fay, 
which I am ready to communicate to every 
perfon who defires to know the particulars: 
Heaven, by my hand, has chaftifed him ; he has 
confefled the fad I accufe him of, and it re- 
mains that he make reftitirtioir of the fortune 
and honours he hath ufurped fo long; 

Edinund kneeled, and with uplifted hands 
returned thanks to Heaven, that his noble 
friend and champion was crowned with vic- 
tory f — The Lords and gentlemen gathered 
round them, they congratulated them both; 
while Lord Lovel's friends and followers were 
employed in taking care of him, Lord Clifford 

took 
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tdok Sir Philip's hand. — You have acted with 
fo much honour and prudence that it is pre- 
sumptuous to offer you advice ; but what mean 
you to do With the Wounded man ?— f have not 
determined, (aid he j I thank you for the hint, 
suid beg your advice how to proceed,— Let ut 
confult Lord Graham, replied he. — Lord Gra- 
Tiam infifted upon their going all to his caftle; 
there, faid he, you will have impartial witnefTes 
of all that pafles.* Sir PhiHp was unwilling to 
give fo much trouble. The Lord Graham pro- 
tefted he fhould be proud to do any fervice to fo 
noble a gentleman. Lord Clifford enforced his 
requeft, faying, it Was better upofi all accounts 
to keep their prifoner en this fide the borders 
till they faw what turn his health would take, 
and to keep him fafely till he had fettled his 
worldly affairs. 

This refolution being taken, Lord Graham 
invited the wounded man and his friends to his 
caftle, as being the neareft place where he 
could be lodged and taken proper care of, it 
being dangerous to carry him further. They 
accepted the propofal with many acknowledge- 
ments; and, having made a kind of litter of 
boughs, they all proceeded to Lord Graham's 
caftle, where they put Lord Lovel to bed, and 
ithe furgeon drefled his wounds, and defired he 

L 4 mighf 
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might be kepf, .quiet, not knowing at prefent 
whether they were dangerous or not. 

About an hour after, the wounded man 
complained of thirft j he aflced for the furgeon, 
and enquired if his life was in danger ? The fur- 
geon anfwered him doubtfully. He aflced, 
where is Sir Philip Harclay ?— In the caftle.— 
Whefe is fhat young man vybom he c^lls thp 
Ji$ir of Lovel ? — He is here, foo.— Tljen I am 
iurroun<Jed with my enemies. J wai^t to fpeajt 
to one of my own feryants, without witfiefles ; 
let one be fent to, me. 

The furgeon withdrew, and acquainted the 
gentlemen below. He (hall not fpeak to any 
man ? faid Sir Philip, but in my prefence. He 
went with him into the fick man's room. Upon 
the fight of Sir Philip, he feemed in great agita- 
tion.— Am I not allowed to fpeak with my own 
feryant, faid he? — Yes, Sir, ypti may; but not 
without witneffes. — Then I am a prifoner, it 
feems? — No, not fo Sir; but fpme caution Is 
necefiary at prefent: But compofe yourfelf, I do 
not wifh for your death.-— Then why did you 
feek it? I never injured you. — Yes., you have, 
in the perfon of my friend, and lam only the 
inftrument of juftice in the hand of Heaven ; 
endeavour to make atonement while life is fpared 
to you.— Shall I fend the prieft to you i perhaps 
he may convince you of the neceffity of reftitu- 

tion 
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tim, in order to obtain forgivenefs of your fins. 

Sir Philip fent for the prieft and the furgeon, 
and. obliged the fervant to retire with him. I 
leave you, Sir, tp the care of thefe gentlemen; 
and whenever a third perfon is admitted, I will 
be his attendant : I will vifit you again within 
an hour. He then retired, and confulted his 
friends below ; they were of opinion that no 
time fhould be loft. You will then, faid he, 
accompany me into the fick man's apartment 
in an hour's time. 

Within the hour, Sir Philip, attended by Lord 
Clifford and Lord Graham, entered the cham- 
ber* Lord Lovel was in great emotion ; the 
prieft ftood on one fide of the bed, the furgeon 
on the other ; the former exhorted him to con- 
fefs his fins, the other defired he might be left 
to his repofe. Lord Lovel teemed in great an* 
guifh of mind; he trembled, and was intheut- 
moft confufion. Sir Philip intreated him, with 
the piety of a confeflbr, to confider his foul's 
health before that of his body. He then afked 
Sir Philip, by what means he knew that he was 
concerned in the death of his kinfman ? — Sir, 
replied he, it was not merely by human means 
this fad was difcovered. There is a certain 
apartment in the caftle of Lovel, that has been 
fhut up thefe one and twenty years, but has 
lately been opened and examined into. 

Oh 
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Oh Heaven ! exclaimed he, then Geoffry 
*mft have betrayed me ! — No, Sir, he hsts nfct, 
it was revealed in a very extraordinary man- 
ner to that youth whom it moft concerns.— 
How can he be the heir of Lovel ? — By being 
4be fon of that unfortunate woman, whom 
you cruelly obliged to leave her own houfe, tor 
«votd being compelled to wed the murderer 
«f her hufband : We are not ignorant, more- 
over, of the fictitious funeral you made for her. 
All is difcovered, and you will not tell o$ ariy 
more than we know already ; but we dtfit6 to 
have it confirmed by your confeffion— TW 
judgments of Heaven are fart 1 en upon ini! faid 
Lord Lovel. I am childlefs, and one is arrfen 
from the grave to claim my inheritance.— No- 
thing, then, hinders you to do jaftice and fnakd 
refutation ; it is for theeafe of your cotffcience j 
and you have no other way of making atone- 
ment for all the jnifchief you have done. — You 
Jtnow too much, faid the criminal, arid I wilt 
delate what you do not know. 

You may remember, proceeded he, that t few 
you once at my uncle's houfe?— I well remem- 
ber it. — At that time m^ mind was dift&rbcd 
by the baleful pafuon of envy ; it was from that 
loot all my bad actions fprung. — Praife be t& 
God ! faid the good prieft ; he hath touched your 
Jieart with true contrition, and yOa ftewthe 

effeflt 
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€tfc8t of hrs mercies ; you will i6 juftice, and 
yoo will Be rewarded by the gift 6f repentant 
unto falvation.— Sir Philip defired the penitent 
to proceed. 

My kinfman excelled me in every kind of 
merit, in the graces of perfon and mind, in 
all his exercifes, and in every accomplish* 
tnent. I was totally eclipfed by him, and 1 
bated to be in his company; but what finifhed 
my averfion, was his addfeffing the lady tfptat 
whom I had fixed my affections : I ftrove to 
rival hirh there, but (he gave him thte prefer- 
ence that, indeed, was only his due ; but t Could 
not bear to fee, or acknowledge, it, 

The moft bitter hatred took poflefiton of my 
breaft, and I vowed to revenge the ftfppofed in- 
jury as foon as opportunity (hould offer. I 
buried my refentment deep in my heart, and 
outwardly appeared to rejoice zt his fuccefs; I 
made a merit of refigning my pretenfions to him, 
but I could not bear to be prefent at his nup- 
tials : I retired to my father's feat, and brooded 
over my revenge in fecret. My father dTerf this 
year, and foon after my uncle followed him; 
within another year my kinfman was fummon- 
ed to attend the king on his Welch expedition. 

As foon as I heard he was gone from home* 
I refolved to prevent his return, exulting in 
(be profpedt of poffeffing his title, fortune, and 

hit 
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his Lady. I hired meflengers, who were con- 
ftantly going and coming to give me intelli- 
gence of all that pafled at the caftle; I went 
there foon after, under pretence of vifiting my 
kinfman. My fpies brought me an account of 
all that happened; one informed me of the 
event of the battle, but could not tell whether 
my rival was living or dead; 1 hoped the latter, 
that 1 might. avoid the crime 1 meditated: I 
reported his death to his Lady, who took it very 
heavily. 

Soon after a mefienger arrived with tidings 
that he was alive and well, and had obtained 
leave to return home immediately. 

I inftantly difpatched my two emiflaries to 
intercept him on the way. He made fo much 
bafte to return, that he was met within a mile 
of his own caftle: he had out-rode his fervants 
and was alone: They killed him, and drew him 
afide out of the highway. They then came to 
me with all fpeed, and defired my orders ; it 
was then about funfet: I fent them back to 
fetch the dead body, which they brought pri- 
vately into the caftle : They tied it neck and 
heels, and put it into a trunk, which they bu- 
ried under the floor in the clofet you mention- 
ed. The fight of the body ftung me to the 
heart; I then felt the pangs of remorfe, but it 
was too late: I took every precaution that 

prudence 
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prudence fuggefted to prevent the difcoveryj 
but nothing can be concealed from the eye of 
Heaven. 

From that fatal hour I have never known 
peace, always in fear of fomething impending 
to difcover my guilt, and to bring me to 
fhame : At length I am overtaken by juftice. I 
am brought to a fevere reckoning Tiere, and 
I dread to meet one more fevere hereafter. 

Enough, faid the prieft, you have done a 
good work, my fon ! trull in the Lord ; and, 
now this burden is off your mind, the reft will 
be made eafy to you. 

Lord Lovel took a minute's repofe, and 
then went on. — I hope by the hint you gave, 
Sir Philip, the poor lady is yet alive ?— -No, Sir, 
ihe is not ; but (he died not till after (he brought 
forth a fon, whom Heaven made its inftrument 
to difcover and avenge the death of both his pa- 
rents.— They are well avenged! faid he. I 
have no children to lament for me, all mine 
have been taken from me in the bloom of youth j 
only one daughter lived to be twelve years old ; 
I intended her for a wife for one of my ne- 
phews, but within three months I have buried 
her. He fighed, wept, and was filent. 

The gentlemen prefent lifted up their hands 
and eyes to Heaven in (Hence. The will of 
Heaven be obeyed ! faid the prieft. My pent* 

5 tent 
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patbtfb confeflsdallj wM mpr ( c wwU you 
jpqjiijrc ?~-Tfcut fae m^ke atonement fpid Sir 
Philip j that he furrender the tide and ejfcjte 4l> 
Ah* fight heir, aad difpofe of his own proper 
fotupe to hjs neareft reJations ? and refign bim- 
jfelf jto penitence and preparation for a future 
ftzte, For this time I leave him with you, fa- 
ther, and will join my prayers with yours for 
his repentance. 

So faying, he left the room, and was fol- 
lowed by the Barons and the furgeonj the prieft 
alojie remaining with him. As foon as they 
were out of hearing, Sir Philip queftipned thi 
furgeon concerning bis patient's fituafiqnj who 
sjnfwejred, th^Lt at prefent he faw no #gn$ of im- 
mediate danger, but he could not yet pronounce 
that there was none : if he were mortally wound- 
ed, faid he, he could not be fo well, nor fpeak 
fa long without faintnefs; and it is my opinion 
that he will foon recover, if nothing happen. s 
to retard the cure. — Then ? faid Sir PJuHp, keep 
this opinion from him j for 1 wo 14 Id fuffer the 
fefir of death to operate on him until he fyath 
Performed fojne neceflary a&s of juftice : Let 
jt only tie Jcnown to thefe noblenaen, upon whofe 
honour I can rely, ?n.d I truft they will approve 
.my regueft to you, Sir. — J join jn it, fajd £,ord 
£lj£gjd, from the fame jpotiye? #r -I infift uppn 
Ah f a # I-» or 4 QwhW } M& I C3n ^njftye/ ftr 

TO 
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my furgeon's discretion •—■My Lords, faid the 
furgeon, you may depend on my fidelity ; and* 
after what I have juft heard, my confeience 
is engaged in this noble gentleman's behalf* 
and I will do every thing in my power to fe- 

cond your intentions. 1 thank you r Sir^ 

faid Sir Philip, and you may depend on my gra- 
titude if* return. I prefume you will fit up with: 
him to-night j if any danger fhould arife, I de- 
fire to be called immediately; but, other wife, X 
would fuffer him to reft quietly, that he may tye 
prepared for the bufinefs of the following day* 
—I (hall obey your dire&ions* Sir j my necef- 
fary attendance will give me a pretence not to 
leave him r and thus I (hall hear all that pailef 
between him and all that vifit him. — You wili 
oblige me highly, faid Sir Philip, and I fhall g# 
to reft with confidence in your care. 

The furgeon returned to the fick man'f 
chamber, Sir Philip and the Barons to the- 
company below : They fupped in the great halj^ 
with all the gentlemen that were prefent ax thf 
combat. Sir Philip and his Edmund retired t? 
their repofe, being heartily fatigued; and the 
company (laid to a late hour, commenting uppa 
the adion of the day, praifing the courage and 
generofity of the noble knight, an4 wiping £ 
•£Qpd event to his undertaking. 

9 **» 
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Moft of Lord Lovel's friends went away as 
foon as they faw him fafely lodged, being 
a&amed of him, and of their appearance in 
his behalf) and the few that ftayed Were in- 
duced by their defire of a further information 
of the bafe a&ion be had committed, and to 
juftify their own characters and condu&. 

The next morning Sir Philip entered into 
confultation with the two Barons, on the me- 
thods he (hould take to get Edmund received, 
and acknowledged, as heir of the houfe of 
Lovel. They were all of opinion, that the cri- 
minal (hould be kept in fear till he had fettled 
bis worldly affairs, and they had refolved how 
to difpofe of him. With this determination 
they entered his room, and enquired of the fur- 
geon how he had pafled the night ? He (hook 
his head, and faid but little. 

Lord Lovel defired that he might be re- 
moved to his own houfe. Lord Graham faid, 
be could not confent to that, as there was evi- 
dent danger in removing him ; and appealed to 
the furgeon, who confirmed his opinion. Lord 
Graham defired he would make bimfelf eafy, 
and that he fhould have every kind of affiftance 
there. 

Sir Philip then propofed to fend for the Lord 
Fitz-Owen, who would fee that all poffible 
care was taken of his brother-in-law, and 
would affift him in fettluig his affairs* Lord 

Love! 
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m -fc •• • . ... 

Lovel was againft it ; be was petv'rfh arid un- 
eafy, and defired to be left with only his own 
Servants to attend him. Sir Philip qtiitted the 
room With a fignificant look ; and the two Lords 
endeavoured t0 reconcile hip to his fituation. 
He interrupted them.-r-It is eafy for men in 
youf utuation to advjfe, but it is difficult for 
one in mine to pra&ifej, wounded in body and 
mind, it is natural that I ibould ftrive to avoid 
the extremes of (hatqe and pijnifnment : I thank 
you for your kind offices* and beg I may he 

l^ft with my own fervants. With them, and 

the furgoon, you {hall,, faid Lord Graham; and 
they, both retired. 

Sir Philip met them below. My Lords, faid 
he f I am defirous that my Lord Fitz-Owen 
(hoiild be fent for, and that he may jbear. his 
brother's confeflipn j for I fufpe& that he may 
hereafter deny, what only the fear of death 
}>as extorted from him: With your permiifion 
I am. determined to fend meflengers to-a*ay. 
They both ^cprefTed approbation, and Lord 
Clifford propofed to write to him, faying, a 
Jetter from, an impartial perfoa wilt have the 
more weight: I will fend one of my principal 
demefticks with your own. This meafure be- 
ipgj r^folved upon^ Lord Clifford retired to 
write, and Sir Philip to prepare his fervants for 
Ityftaut departure, Edmund defired leave to 

M write 
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write Co father Ofwald, and John Wyatt was 
ordered to be the bearer of .his letter. When, 
the Lord Clifford had finifhed his letter, he read 
it to Sir Philip and his chofen friends, as follows;. 

* 

c< Right Hon. my good Lord, 

w I have taken upon me to acquaint your 
* c Lordfliip, that there has b£en a folemri com- 
" bat at arms between your brother-in-law, 
" the Lord Lovel, and Sir Philip Barclay, knc. 
" of Yorkshire. It was fought in the jurif- 
" diftion of the Lord Graham,' who with my- 
" (elf, was appointed judge of the field; it 
<c was fairly won, and Sir Philip is the con- 
" queror. 'After he had gairied the viftory he 
c< declared at large the <au(e of the quarrel, 
u and that he had revenged the death of Ar* 
" thur Lord Lovel hjs friend, whom theprefenr. 
<c Lord Lovel had affaffinated, that he might 
" enjoy his title and eftate. The wounded 
" man confefled the faft : and Sir Philip gave 
" him his life, and only carried off his fword 
<c as a trophy of his vi&ory. Both the. vie- 
" tor and the vanquiihed were tronveyed to 
" Lord Graham's caftle, where the Lord Lovel 
" now lies in great danger. He is defirous to 
c< fettle his worldly affairs, and to make his 
" peace with God and man. Sit Philip Har- 
<c clay fays, there is a male heir of the houfe 
" of Lovel, for whom he claims the title and 

" eftate > 
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*■ eftate; but- he is very defirous that your 
<( Lordfhip fhould be prcfent at the difpofal 
€C of your brother's property that of right be- 
" longs to hi in, of which your children are 
€i the undoubted heirs : He alfo wants to con- 
" fult you in many other points of honour and 
" equity. Let me intreat you, on the receipt 
<c of this letter, to fet out . immediately for 
c( Lord Graham's caftle, where you will be re- 
cc ceived with the utmoft refpeit and hofpita^ 
cc lity. You will hear things that will fur- 
* c prife you as much as they do me; you will 
" judge of them with that juftice and honour 
*' that fpeaks your chara&er; and you will 
" unite with us in wondering at the ways of 
" providence, and fubmitting to its decrees, in 
* ( punching the guilty, and doing juftice to the 
*' innocent and opprefled. My beft wifhes and 
c< prayers attend you and your hopeful family* 
" My Lord, 1 remain your humble fervant. 

« Clifford." 

Everyone prefent exprefled the higheft ap- 
probation of thi$ letter. Sir Philip gave orders 
to John Wyatt to be very circumfpe& in his 
behaviour, to give Edmund's letter privately 
to father Ofwald, and to make no mention of 
him, or bis pretentions to Lovel caftle. 

M 2 . Lord 
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Lord Clifford gave bis fcrvaftt the requifttf* 
precautions* Lord Graham added a note of in- 
vitation, and fent it by a fervant of his own.-— 
As foon as all things were ready, the mefiengtrs 
fet out with all fpoed for the Caftle of Lovel* 

They ftaid no longer by the way than fo take 
ftxne refrefhment, but rode night and day til) 
they arrived there. 

Lord Fitz-Owen was in the parlour with his 
children. Father Ofwald was walking in the 
avenue before the houfe, when he faw three mef- 
fengers wbofe hbrfes feemed jaded and the riders 
fatigued, like men come a long journey* He 
came up, juft as the firft had delivered his meflage 
to the porter, John Wyatt kgew him, he dis- 
mounted, and made figns that he bad fomething 
to fay to him ; he retired back a few fteps, and 
John, with great dexterity, flipped a letter into 
his hand. The father gave him bis bfeffiag, 
and a welcome. Who do you come from ? 
faid he aloud. — From the Lords Graham and 
Clifford to the Lord Fitz-Owen j and we bring 
letters of oonfequenee tQ the Baroa. 

Ofwald followed the mefiengers into the hall, 
a (ervant aanounced their arrival. Lord Fits- 
Owen received them in the parlour i Lord CMf- 
ford's ftrvant delivered bis matter's letter, Lord 
Graham's his, and they faid they would retire 
and wait his Lord&ip's anfwer. The Baron 
3 ordered 
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^ordered thtm feme refreshment. They retired, 
and he opened his letters ; He read them with 
great agitations, he ftruck his hand fipon his 
heart, he exclaimed — My fears are all verified ! 
the blow is itaruck, and it has fallen upon the 
guilty! 

OfwaW came in a minute after. You are 
eoaie in good tiihe, faid the Barpri. Read (Mat 
letter, that my children may kno# the cod- 
tents. He read it, with faulttrtng voice, and 
trembling limbs. They were all in great 
fiirprife. William looked down, tad kept a 
ftudied filence. Sir Robert exclaimed— is it 
poffible ? caii my Uncle be guilty of fuch an 
action ?— You hear, faid the Baron, he has con* 
fcfled it !— But to whom ? faid Sir Robert.— 
His father replied, Lord Clifford's honour is 
unqueftkmable, and I cannot doubt what he af- 
firms. 

Sir Robert leaned his head upon his hand, 
as one loft in thought : At length he fcetned to 
awake — My Lord, I have no doubt that Ed- 
mund is at die bottom of this bufinefs. Do you 
not remember, that Sir Philip Harclay long ago 
promifed him his friendship ? Edmund disappears j 
and, foon after, this man challenges ray Uncle. 
You know what pafled here before his departure : 
He has fuggefted this affair to Sir Philip, and 
inftigated him to this action. This is the re- 

M 3 turn 
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turn he has made for the favours he has 
from our family, to which he owes every thing. 
—Softly, my fon ! faid the Baron'; let us be 
cautious of refie&ing upon Edmund : There is 
a greater hand in this bufmefs. My conje&uie 
was too true : It was in that fatal apartment 
that he was made acquainted with the circum- 
fiances of Lord Lovel's death ; he was, per- 
haps, enjoined to reveal them to Sir Philip 
Harclay, the bofom friend of the deceafed. The 
myftery of that apartment is difclofed, the woe 
to the guilty is accomplifhed ! There is no ce- 
Jle&ion upon any one $ Heaven effe&s its pur- 
pofes in its own time and manner. I and mine 
are innocent ; let us worlhip, and be filent ! 

But what do you propofe to do ? faid Sir 
Robert. — To return with the meflengers, an- 
swered the Baron. I think it highly proper 
that I fhould fee your Uncle, and bear what he 
has to fay : My children are his heirs ; in juf- 
fice to them I ought to be acquainted with every 
thing that concerns the difpofal of his fortune. 
Your Lordflrip is in the right, anfwered Sir Ro- 
bert, it concerns us all. I have orfiy to afk 
your permiffion to bear you company. — With 
all my heart, faid the Baron : I have only to 
afk of you in return, that you will command 
yourfelf, and not fpeak your mind haftily $ wstft 
for the proofs before you give judgment, and 

tafcj 
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take advice of your reafon before you decide «p- 
bn any thing ; If you refled upon thepaft, you 
will find reafon to diftruft yourfelf. Leave all 
to hie, and be affured I will proteft your honour 
and my own. — I will obey you in all things, 
my Lord ; and will make immediate preparation 
for our departure. So faying, he left the room. 
As foon as he was gone, Mr. William broke 
filence. My Lord, faid he, if you have no 
great obje&ion, I beg leave alfo to: accompany 
you both.— You (hall, my fon, if you defire it ; 
I think I can fee your motives, and : your bro- 
ther's alfo ; your coolnefs will be a good balance 
to his warmth : You (hall go with us. My fon 
Walter {hall be his fitter's prote&or in our ab- 
fence, and he (hall be mailer here till we return. 
— I hope, my dear father, that will not be long ; 
I fhall not be happy till you come home, faid 
the fair Emma. — It fhall be no longer, xny 
xkareft, than till this untoward affair is fettled. 
The Baron defired to know when the meflengers 
were expe&ed to return. Ofwald took this op- 
portunity to retire j he went to his own apart- 
ment, and read the letter, as follows : 

• €€ The Heir of Lovel, to his dear and reve- 
st rend friend, father Ofwald. 

" Let my friends at the Caftle of Lovel know 
" that I live in hopes one day to fee them there. 

M 4 " « If 
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* c If yon' could by any means return with At 
*' mejfirtgers, your teitimoay wOuld add weight 
" to rainfc ; perhaps you might obtain permif- 
w £w to attend the Baron : I leave i% to ye* 
« to manage this* John Wyatt will inform yon 
«* of all that has pafled here, *pd that hitherto 
« my fuecefs has outran my expe&ation, and, 
*< glmpft* my wi£hes. I am 19 the high ?<*4 to 
♦* my inheritance; and trufl that the Power 
<c who hath conducted me thus far, will not 
<c leave his work unfinished* TeH my beloved 
« William that I live, and hope to embrace 
« him before long. I vecomaMnd myfelf so 
« c your holy prayers andf Mefing, and remain 
u your fen and fervant, Edmund.** 

Ofwald then went to the meffengers; he 
4rew John Wyatt to a diftance from the reft, 
and got the information he wanted ;. He ftayed 
with him till he was fent for by the Baron, to 
whom he went dire£ly; and prevented his ques- 
tions, by faying, I have been talking fcrith the 
meffengers : I find they have travelled night and 
day to bring the letters with all fpeed ; they on* 
ly require one night's reft, and will be ready to 
fet out with you to-morrow.— -'Tib well, feud 
the Baron ; we will fet out as foon as they are 
ready.i— My Lord, fa id Ofwald, I have a favour 
to beg of you ; it is that I may attend you : I 
have feen the progrefs of this wonderful difco- 

very, 
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Irjary* . and l have* a great deftre to fee the CM* 
lAm&oa of k ; perhaps my prtfence may be *f 
fervice in the courfe of, your bufiflefc»^-Petihapt 
it may, -faid the Baron ; I have no objefiion* if 
you defire to gt>.~»«They then feparated, and 
Went to prepare for their journey. 

Ofwald had a private interview with Jofeph, 
whom he informed of all that he knew, and hia 
jrefolution to attend the Baron in his journey 
to the north. I. go, faid he, to bear witnefc 
in behalf of injured innocence ; If it be needful, 
I (hall call upon you ; therefore, hold your&lf 
in readinefs in cafe you fhould be fent for.— 
That I will* find Jofeph, and fpend my laft 
remains of life and ftrength, to help my young 
Lord to his right and title ; but do they not be* 
gin to fufpeft who is the Heir of Lovel ? — Not 
in the leaft, faid Ofwald $ they think him con- 
cerned in the difcovery, but have no idea of his 
being interefted in the event. — Oh father, faid 
Jofeph, I fliall think every day a week till your 
return y but I will no longer keep you from 
your repofe. — Good night, faid Ofwald ; but I 
have another vifit to pay before I go to reft. 

. He left Jofeph, and went on tip- toe to Mr. 
William's room and tapped at his door; he 
came and opened it. What news, father I 
Not much ; I have only orders to tell you that 
Edmund is well, and as much your friend as 

ever. — 
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ever.— I gueffled, faid William, that we {tould 
bear fomethtng of him : I have ftill another 
guefa.— What is chat, my child ?— That we fhaH 
fee or hear ofi bim where we are going.— It it 
very likely, faid Ofwadd ; and I would have you 
be prepared for it: I am confident we JhaH 
hear nothing to bis discredit— I am certain of 
that, faid William, and I (ball rejoice to fee 
htm : I conclude that he is under the protection 
x>i Sir Philip Harclay.— He,is fo, faid Ofwald ; 
I had my information from Sir Philip's fervant, 
who is one of the meffengers, and was guide to 
the others in their way hither. After fome far- 
ther, converfation they feparated, and each went 
to his repofe. 

The next morning the whole party fet out on 
their journey ; they travelled by eafy ftages on 
account of the Baron's health, which began to 
be impaired, and arrived in health and fpirits at 
the Caftlc of Lord Graham, where they were 
received with the utmoft refpeft and kindnefs by 
the noble Matter. 

The Lord Lovel had recovered his health 
and ftrength as much as poflibJe in the time, 
and was impatient to be gone from thence to his 
own houfe. He was furprifed to hear of the 
arrival of his brother and nephews, and exprefled 
no pleafure at the thoughts of feeing them. 
When Sir Philip Harclay came to pay his re- 

fpefts 
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fpeds to Baron Fitz-Owen, the latter received 
him with civility, but with a coldnefs that was 
apparent. Sir Robert left the room, doubting 
his refolution. Sir Philip advanced, and took 
the Baron by the hand. My Lord, faid he, I 
rejoice to fee you here f I cannot be fatisfied 
with the bare civilities of fuch a man as you, I 
afpire to your efteem, to your friendfliip, and I 
(hall not be happy till I obtain them. I will 
make you the judge of every part of my conduft, 
and where you fliall condemn me, I will coq- 
demn myfelf. 

The Baron Was foftened, his noble heart felt 
its alliance with its counterpart, but he thought 
the fituation of his brother demanded fome re- 
ferve towards the man who fought his life ; 
but, in fpite of himfelf, it wore off every mo- 
ment. Lord Clifford related all that had pafled, 
with the due regard to Sir Philip's honour 5 he 
remarked how nobly he concealed the caufe of 
his refentment againft the Lord Lovel till the 
day of combat, that he might not prepofiefs the 
judges againft him. He enlarged on his huma- 
nity to the vanquifhed, on the defire he expref- 
fed to have juftice done to his heirs ; finally, 
he mentioned his great refpeS for the Lord Fitz- 
Owen, and the folicitude he (hewed to have him 
come to fettle the eftate of the fick man in fa- 
your of his children, Lord Clifford alfo em- 
ployed 



*ya Tmr OLD ENGLISH 

ployed hit fon to (often Sir Robert, and to 
explain to him every doubtful part of Sir Phi- 
lip's behaviour. 

After the travellers had taken feme reft, the 
Lord Graham propofed that they fhould make 
a vifit to the lick man's chamber. The Lords 
lent to acquaint him they were coming to vifit 
him, and they followed the meflenger. The 
Lord Fitz- Owen- went up to the bedfide; he 
embraced bis brother with ftrong emotions of 
concern. Sir Robert followed him j then Mr. 
William. Lord Lovel embraced them, but (aid 
nothing; his countenance (hewed his inward 
agitations. — Lord Fitz-Owen firft broke filence. 
I hope, faid he, I fee my brother better than I 
expe&ed ? Lord Lovel bit his fingers, he pulled 
the bed clothes, he feemed almoft diftra&ed; 
at length he broke out — I owe no thanks to 
thofe who fent for my relations! Sir Philip 
Harclay, you have ufed ungenerouily the ad- 
vantage you have gained over me ! you fpared 
my life only to take away my reputation. 
You have expofed me to ftrangers, and, what 
is worfe, to my dcareft friends ; when I lay in 
a ftate of danger, you obliged me to fay any 
thing, and now you take advantage of it, to 
ruin me in my friends affection : But, if I reco- 
ver, you may repent it 1 

Sir 
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; Sir Philip then came forward. My Lords, I 
(ball Cake no notice of what this unhappy man 
has juft now faid ; I (hall appeal to you, as to 
the honourable witnefTes of all that has paflfed ; 
You fee it was no more than necefiary. I ap- 
peal to you for the motives of my treatment of 
him, before, at, and after our meeting. I did 
not take his life as I might have done ; I wi(hed 
him to repent of his fins, and to make refti- 
tution of what he unjuftty poflefies. I was 
called out to do an aft of juftice; I had taken 
the heir of Lovel under my protection, my 
chief view was to fee juftice done to him ? 
what regarded this man was but a fecondary 
motive. This was my end, and I will never, 
never lofe fight of it. 

. Lord Lovel feemed almoft choaked with 
paf&on, to fee every one giving ibme mark 
of approbation and refped to Sir Philip* He 
called out, I demand to know who is this pre* 
tended heir whom he brings out to claim my 
title and fortune i — My noble auditors, (aid Sir 
Philip, I fhall appeal to your judgment in re* 
gard to the proofs of my ward's bicth and fa- 
mily ! every circumftance ihall be laid before 
you, and you (hall decide upon them. 

Here is a young man, fuppofed the foil of 9 
peafant, who by a train of circurafta&cea that 
could not have happened by human coo&i* 

vance, 
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vance, difcovers not only who are his real 
parents, but that they came to untimely deaths* 
He even difcovers the different places where 
their bones are buried, both out of confecrated 
ground, and appeal* to their afhes for the truth 
of his pretentions. He has alfo living proofs 
to offer, that will convince the moft incredu- 
lous* I have deferred entering into particu- 
lars till the arrival of Baron Fitz-Owen; I 
know his noble heart and honourable charac- 
ter, from one that has long been an eye-wit- 
nefs of his goodnefs; fuch is the opinion I 
have of his juftice, that I will accept him as 
one of the judges in his brother's caufe : I and 
my ward will bring our proofs before him, 
and the company here prefent; in the courfe 
of them it will appear that he is the beft qua- 
lified of any to judge of them, becaufe be can 
afcertain miny of the fads we {hall have oc- 
cafion to mention : I will reft our caufe upon 
their dectfion. 

Lord Graham applauded Sir Philip's appeal, 
affirming his own impartiality, and calling 
upon Lord Clifford and his fon, and alfo his 
own nephews who were prefent. Lord Clifford 
faid, Sir Philip offers fairly, and like himfelf ; 
there can be no place nor perfons more im- 
partial than the prefent, and I prefume the 
Lord Lovel can have no objection.— No ob- 

je£Uon ! 
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jeftion ! anfwered he ; what, to be tried like 
a criminal, to have judges appointed over 
me to decide upon my right to my own eftate 
and title ? I will not fubmit to fuch a juris- 
diction J — Then, faid Sir Philip, you had ra- 
ther be tried by the laws of the land, and 
have them pronounce fcntence upon you? 
Take your choice, Sir; if you rcfafe the one* 
you (hall be certain of the other. Lord Clif- 
ford then faid, you will allow Lord Lovel to 
confider of the propofal; he will confuk his 
friends, and be determined by their advice.— 
Lord Fits-Owen faid, I am very much fur* 
prifed at what 1 have heard. I (hould be glad 
to know all that Sir Philip Harclay has to Uj 
for bis ward, that I may judge what my bro- 
ther has to hope or fear; 1 will then give mjr 
beft advice, or offer my mediation as he magr 
ftand in need of them. — You lay well, replied 
Lord Graham ; and pray let us come directly 
to the point: Sir Philip, you will introduce 
your ward to this company, and enter upon 
your proofs. 

Sir Philip bowed to this company, he went 
out and brought in Edmund, encouraging him 
by the way ; he prefented him to Baron Fits* 
Owen, who looked very ferious. Edmund 
Twyford, faid he, are you the heir of the 
houfe of Lovel? — I am, my Loud, faid Edmund, 

bowing 
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bowing to the ground ; the proofs will appear } 
but I am, at the fame time, the morf humble 
and grateful of all your fervants, and the fer- 
▼ant of your virtues. Sir Robert rofe up, and 
was going to leave the room. Son Robert, 
flay, faid the Baron : If there is any fraud you 
will be pleafed to dete& it, and if all that is 
affirmed be true, you will not (hut your eyes 
againft the light ; you are concerned in this 
bufinefs, hear it in filence, and let reafon be 
arbiter in your caufc. He bowed to his fa- 
ther, bit his lip, and retired to the window* 
William nodded to Edmund, and was filent. 
All the company had their eyes fixed on the 
young man, who flood in the midft, calling 
down his eyes with modeft refpeft to the au- 
dience; while Sir Philip related all the ma- 
terial circumftances of his life, the wonderful 
gradation by which he came to the knowledge 
•f his birth, the adventures of the haunted 
apartment, the difcovery of the fatal clofet, 
and the preemptive proofs that Lord Lovel 
was buried there. At this part of bis nar* 
ration, Lord Fitfc-Owen interrupted him — 
Where is this clofet you talk of, for I and 
my fons went over the apartment fince Ed r 
mund's departure, and found no fuch place, 
as you deferibe ? — My Lord, faid Edmund, I 
can account fee it; the door is covered with 

tapeftry, 
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fep€flty, the* fame as th'S fdorii, and you might 
iafily tJvCrfbfck it; Htrf I have a witriefs here, 
Rid he*, and putting his hand into his bofom, he 
litttf 6Ut the key. tf thTs is not the key of 
that clofet, let me be deemed an importor, and 
all I fay a falfelioocf ; 1 will fiik my pretentions 
upon this proof. 

And for what pufpbtc did you take it away ? 
laid the Baton.— To prevent any perfon from 
going into if, replied Edmuncf; S have vowed to 
keep it till I fnall open thatcfo/et before wit- 
n'eues appointed for that purpofe. — Proceed, 
Sir, /aid die fiarori £itz-Owen. — -Sfr Philip 
then related the cohverTafiori between fidmuni 
drid Mafjgery Twyford, his fup'pofed mother.— 
£#6/3 fitz-Ovtferi feeftied in the utmoft (ur- 
jftife: We Exclaimed, cari this fee tfud? ftfange 
diftdVefy! tfnfdrtutf4te child !— Edmund's tears 
tore ttitittlV t& his veracity; He was obliged 
t6 hide hi5 fktf, he ttflrf up his claTped hands 
ttt fteaVeVi, ' ahd w** ifl gfe'at emofions duririg 
alt tfttt pirt of die* felafioh 5 while Lord Love* 
fftfcftetil, afctf itefned in great agitation. 

$\t Willfj* then addfelTed himfelfto Lord Fife- 
Owen". My Lord, there, was another perfon 
prefent at the converfation between Edmund 
and his f&lfer-mother, who can witnefs to all 
tiiat paflW; perhaps your Lordlhip can tell 
wTio that was ?— It was father Ofwald, rtptied 

N ttos 



178 The OLD ENGLISH BARON: 

the Baron j I will remember that he went with 
him at his requeft; let htm be called in* He 
was fent for, and came immediately. The Ba- 
ron defired him to relate all that pafled between 
Edmund and his mother. 

Ofwald then began.— Since I am now pro- 
perly called upon to teftify what I know con- 
cerning this young man, I will fpeak the truth 
without fear or favour of any one ; and I will 
fwear by the rales of my holy order, to the 
truth of what I (hall relate. He then gave a 
particular account of all that pafled on that 
occafion, and mentioned the tokens found on 
both the infant and his mother. Where are 
thefe tokens to be fcen, faid the Lord Clifford ? 
—I have them here, my Lord, (aid Edmund, 
and I keep them as my greateft treafures. He 
then produced them before all the company 
There is no appearance of any fraud or col- 
lufion, faid Lord Graham ; if any man thinks 
he fees any, let him fpeak.— Pray, my Lord, 
fuffer me to fpeak- a word, faid Sir Robert. 
Do you remember that I hinted my fufpicions 
concerning father Ofwald, the night our kinf- 
men lay in the eaft apartment? — I do, faid 
the Baron.— Well, Sir, it now appears that he 
did know more than he would tell us ; you find 
he is very deep in all Edmund's fecrets, and you 
may judge what were his motives for under- 
taking 
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taking this journey.— I obferve what you fay, 
anfwered his father, but let us bear all that 
Ofwald has to fay: I will be as impartial as 
poffible. My Lord, returned Ofwald, I beg 
you alfo to recoiled what I faid on the night 
youxibn fpeaks of, concerning fecrecy in certain 
matters.— I remember that alfo, faid the Ba- 
ron i but proceed. My Lord, continued Of- 
wald, I knew moft than I thought myfelf at 
liberty to difclofe at thai time ; but I will now 
tell you every thing. I faw there was fomc- 
thing more than, common in the accidents that 
befel this young man, and in his being called 
put to fleep in theeaft apartment; I earneftly 
defired him to let me be with him on the fecond 
night, to which he confented reluctantly j we 
beard a great noife in the rooms underneath, 
we went down flairs together, I faw him open 
the fatal clofet, I heard groans that pierced me 
to the heart, I kneeled down and prayed for the 
repofe of the fpirit departed ; I found a feal 
with the arms of Lovel engraven upon it, 
which I gave to Edmund, and he how has it 
in his pofleffion : He enjoined me to keep fe- 
cret what I had feen and heard, till the time 
ihofid come to declare it. I conceived that I 
was called to be a witnefs of thefe things; 
befidts my curiofity was excited to know the 

N % events 
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event* I, xlkvttfb&i defcrcd W W (Wftnt it the 
mterview tofactn Him sind hW mdifter, wfckS 
was aAding beyond e*pteflk*ri : I Heard urtat 
I bave Mir declared n nearly a* my tfaatoxf 
pewnita ne« I hop* no im pftftifd pfcilbir Will 
Wane me for say part of fliy eoitf tfft ; btrtif 
thejr fhould, I do not idpen* if :• If I ftott H far- 
f*t the ftyoar of tfct ritofc a*d gfttt* J ifltf 
bav* acquitted toyfelf t# Gtfd flrtd nfy &**; 
fcknoe. I lute na worldly end* to ttifotf; t 
plead the cattfe of the injured oif*Hfl r *&d : I 
tfunk* slfe, tha* I fecoitd the dUfign* tf ptafrfci 
<kmee,— Yoii hive wtfi fpdww* fittfc*, Aid (He 
LordGltfftrd * yowr ttftimoa? it ftd&d if ««w 
w^oeftce* 

It U airottirigraiKhcomriAdngv fM&L*d(&ftP 
bin i wld the whole ftory is io w*» oiftidaety 
that I c«n fte nothing to niafie. «s dowbtf fhi 
truth q£ : it : But let os eafcataiiw diet pttxtfu 
Edmund gwe into thai* hndb the ■tcktal 
ted earfcriogi;, he flawed then* thvlo*ketf#ttB 
the cypfcec of Level* and the fad with d* 
arc**; he, told them the cloak in triitt* i£ 
was wrapped wi&m the akttodf of Mi fitAe** 
flaofcher* Who would, prodwe it dn dfelh&l£ 
Hobeggtd that feme proper ptrtcftftf AigtirBe 
coarifiunwd ta go with ham to €fca*9tt» W*Wv 
ther or nb. the bodies of hfs patent* *dfe to- 
ned where he affifmedj adding, that he put 

his 
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his preteufoo* into thtir hand* wirt pfaafgre* 
rclj^ng entirely upon their honqyr and juftice. 

Puring this interesting fcene* tbe criminal 
covered hi$ fyce ? and was fife nf j but be fent 
forth bitter %Jis and groans tl*tf denoted d»r 
Wgllifo of his Jheart. At lepgtft, ^prd Gear 
ham, in cpmpaflion to him, piqpofe^ th«t they 
Jhould retire and confiderof theprgpfs; *ddingt 
Lord Lovel mufl: needs fee fatigued; we wdl 
refume (he fiibjeft jn his preface, when he if 
difpofed to receive us. Sir Philip fjarolay ap* 
proached the tad : Sir, laid he, I npRr Jean* yon 
in the hand* ?f your own rcJatjpr*; they are 
men of ftrift honour, and I oc»nfi4e m them U> 
take care of. you and ( of your concern* They 
then went out pf the J<H>rn, If Jtfiog .inly the 
J^ord Fitz-Qwe* and hie Jpnt with *l?e criminal, 
Tfcy difcourfcd of the w*nd*# »1 Aary of Ed* 
mund'a Uirih, a#d the principal events of hie 
life. 

After Hinder {Jjj Philip xeqpefe^ gnotb^r con- 
ference with the Lord?, qpd their principal 
friends. TWewasprdentalfo, father Ofwaii 
and Lotd Graham's confcffbr, who had taka 
the Lord LovjbTs <pnfeffian» Edmund ami Za* 
diiky. Now gentlemen, laid Sir Philip, I 4e* 
fire to know your opuupn of #nr pr*p&» *p4 
your advice upon them. 

N 3 Lord 
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Lord Graham replied, I am defired to fpealc 
for the reft: We think there are ftrong pre- 
emptive proofs that this young man is the true 
heir of Lovei ; but they ought to be confirmed 
and authenticated. Of the murder of the 
late Lord there is no doubt ; the criminal hath 
confefled it, and the circumftances confirm it j 
the proofs of his crime are fo conneded with 
thofc of the young man's birth, that one can- 
not be public without the other. We are 
defirous to do juftice, and yet are unwilling, 
for the Lord Fitz~Owen's fake, to bring the 
criminal to public frame and punUhtnent. 
We wifli to find out a medium ; we therefore 
defire Sir Philip to make propofals for his ward, 
and let Lord Fitz-Owen anfwer for himfelf and 
his brother, and we will be moderators between 
them. Here every one exprefled approbation, 
and called upon Sir Philip to make his de- 
mands. 

If, Aid he, I were to demand ftri& juftice, 
I (hould not be fatisfied with any thing lefs 
than the life of the criminal ; but I am a chris- 
tian foldier, the difciple of him who came into 
the world to fave finners ; for his fake, conti- 
nued he (croffing himfelf), I forego my revenge, 
I fpare the guilty : If Heaven gives him time for 
repentance, man fliould not deny it. It is my 

ward's 



A GOTHIC STORY. 183 

ward's particular requeft, that I will not bring 
(hame upon the houfc of his benefador, the 
Lord Fitz-Owen, for whom he hath a filial af- 
feAion and profound veneration. My propofals 
are thefe; firft, that the criminal make refti- 
tution of the title and eftate obtained with (o 
much injuftice and cruelty to the lawful heir, 
whom he (hall acknowledge fuch before pro- 
per witneffes. Secondly, that he (hall furren- 
der his own lawful inheritance and perfonal 
eftate into the. hands of the Lord Fitz-Owen, 
in truft for his fons, who are his heirs of blood. 
Thirdly, that he (hall retire into a religious 
houfe, or elfe quit the kingdom in three months 
time 3 and, in either cafe, thofe who enjoy his 
fortune (hall allow him a decent annuity, that 
he may not want the comforts of life. By the 
laft I difable him from the means of doing fur- 
ther mifchief, and enable htm to devote the 
remainder of his days to penitence. Thefe are 
my propofals, and I give him four and twenty 
hours to confider of them j if he refufes to 
comply with them, I (hall be obliged to pro- 
ceed to feverer meafures, and to a public 
profecution: But the goodnefs of the Lord 
Fitz-Owen bids me expe&, from his influence 
with his brother, a compliance with propofals, 
made out of rtfped to his honourable character. 

N 4 Lord 
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Lprd Graham ?pplaijded the humanity, pr^ T 
dence, and piety of Sir Philip's prQpofals. Iff 
enforced them with ajl hU influence a^ d flpr 
ouence. Lprd Clifford feconded him ; a,nd thf 
reft gave tokens of approbation. Sir Jipberj: 
fitz-Otyen thpn rofe i*p — I beg lepvp t& fifyr 
ferve to the company, who are going to difr 
pofe fo generously of another man's property, 
that my father purchafed the caftle and eft^tc 
.of the hQufe of Lovely who is fp repay hi*} 
the money for it j 

Sir Philip then faid, I have alio a qufftic* 
to afk. Whp is to pay the arrears of my ward's 
eflate, which be has unjufljy $# ei * Jpept otyt tf 
tjfcefe one $nd twenty ye4«"f ? I*et jLord Clifford 
fcftfwer tp bflib ppiflts, for hje is rjot in^refi^d 
In either ?— Lord Clifford tailed. — 1 think* r*- 
JgrnecJ he, the firft flu£4i<m if wfwtfcrf by tbp 
fp^oQ^I, afld r+at jtl&e part#* co^ceri)ed <Wld ft* 
fljgie ?gaipft tb* ojber, eJpecjfllly as Lorf Fit*- 
Qyyen's cbil(^ren will inherit the fortupt, which 
jpcjujdes tlve p^rcbafe-rnnriey. £,ord Gtahajop 
faid, this dptermin^tiop is both eftufrable wji 
gtqerous, and J hope will ajifwer the e?cpe<JtatiQrj£ 
on all fidq.— I l^ve anqth^r p* pofol tp, wto 
to mv Lor<J Fi»-Qwejfc fajd Sijr philjrp $ b*# 
I firlt wait for the acceptance of thofe akeady 
ma4$.— ^.orjl Fitz-Owen replied* I jjhgU report 

them 
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them to my brother, and acquaint the company 
with his refolution to-morrow, ~ 

They then feparated ; and the Baron, with bis 
fons, returned to the fick man's chamber j there 
he exhorted his brother, with the piety of * 
confefibr, to repent of his fins and make atone<* 
ment for them. He made known Sir Philip's 
propofals, and obferved on the wonderful dis- 
covery of his crime, and the punifhment that 
followed it. Your repentaace, continued he, 
may be accepted, and your crime may yet be 
pardoned : If you continue refra&ory, and re* 
fufe to make atonement, you will draw down 
upon you a fevercr punifhment. The criminal 
would not confefs, and yet could not deny the 
truth anc) juftice of his obfervations. The Baron 
fpent feverai hours in his brother's chamber $ he 
fent for a prieft who took his confeffion, and 
they both fat up with him all night, advifing, 
perfuading, and exhorting him to do juftice, 
and to comply with the proposals. He was un-f 
Willing to give up the world, and yet more fo 
to become the obje& of public fhame, difgrace, 
and punkhment. 

The next day Lord Fitz-Owen fummojied 
the company into his brother's chamber, and 
tjwre declared, in ht$ name, that he accepted 
Sir Philip Barclay's proposals; that if the young 
man could, as he pronaiftd, direft them to the 

places 
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places were bis parents were buried, and if hi* 
birth (hould be authenticated by his fofter pa- 
tents, he (hould be acknowledged the heir of 
the houfe of Lovel. That, to be certified of 
theft things, they mud commiffion proper per- 
Ions to go with him for this purpofe; and, in 
cafe the truth (hould be made plain, they (hould 
immediately put him in pofleffion of the cattle 
and eftate, in the (fate It was. He defired Lord 
Graham and Lord Clifford to choofe the com- 
miffioners, and gave Sir Philip and Edmund a 
right to add to them, each, another perfon. 

Lord Graham named the eldeft fon of Lord 
Clifford ; and the other, in return, named his 
nephew; they alfo chofe the prieft, Lord 
Graham's confeflor, and the eldeft fon of Baron 
Fitz-Owen, to his great mortification* Sir 
Philip appointed Mr. William Fitz-Owen, and 
Edmund named father Ofwald ; they chofe out 
the (ervants to attend them, who were alfo to 
be witnefles of all that (hould pafs. Lord Clif- 
ford propofed to Baron Fitz»Owen, that as foon 
as the commiffioners were fet out, the remain- 
der of the company (hould adjourn to his feat 
in Cumberland, whither Lord Graham (hould 
be invited to accompany them, and to (by 
till this affair was decided. After fome debate, 
this was agreed to j and, at the feme time, that 

the 
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the criminal fhould be kept with them till every 
thing was properly fettled. 

Lord Fitz-Owen gave his ion William the 
charge to receive and entertain the commif- 
fibners at the caftle: But before they let out, 
Sir Philip had a conference with Lord Fitz- 
Owen concerning the fur render of the Caftle, 
in which he- infifted on the furniture and flock 
of the farm, in confideration of the arrears. Lord 
Fitz-Owen (lightly mentioned the young man's 
education and expences. Sir Philip anfwered, 
You are right, my Lord ; I had not thought of 
this point ; we owe you in this refpe& more 
than we can ever repay: But you know not 
half the refpeA and afie&ion Edmund bears for 
you. When reftitution of his title and fortune, 
are fully made, his happinefs will ftill depend 
on you. — How on me? faid the Baron. — Why 
he will not be happy unlefs you honour him 
with your notice and efteem; but this is not 
all, I muft hope that you will do ftill more 
for him. — Indeed, faid the Baron ; he has put 
my regard for him to a feverc proof, what fur- 
ther can he expeft from me ?— My dear Lord 
be not offended, I have only one more propo- 
fal to make to you ; if you refufe it, I can allow 
for you ; and I confefs it requires a greatnefs of 
mind, but not more than you poflefs, to grant 
jt.—- Well, Sir, fpeak your demand ?— Say rather 

my 
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jny reqveft, It is this : Ceafe to look vpon 
Edmund as the enemy of your hpufe* lqqfr 
upon him at 9 fen, and make him to indeed 1— 
How (ay you, Sir Philip ? my fon !-r-Yes,ray 
Lord; give him your daughter; Jle is already 
your fon in filial affe&iou ! your fon Williaija 
and he are fwqpi brothers ; whaf remains , bpf; 
to make him yours ? He defer ves fuch a parent, 
you fuch a fon; and you will, by this means, 
ingraft into your family, the name, tide and 
eflate of Lorel 9 which will be entailed or 
your pofteriiy for ever. This offer requires 
much confederation, returned the Baron.-*-* 
Suffer me to frggeft fome bints to you, fcid Sir 
Philip. This match is, I think, verily pointed 
out by providence, which hath c$ndu&ed the 
dear boy through fo many dangers, aqd brought 
him within view of his happinefs; look on his& 
as the precious rclick of a noble houfe, the foo 
of my deareft friend ! or look on him as my foQ 
and heir, and let me, as his father, implore yoiji 
to content to his marriage with your daughter* 
The Baron's heart was touched, be turned 

away his faqe. Oh Sir Philip Harclay, what 

a friend are you ! why fhould fuch a man be our 

enemy? My Lord, fajid Sir Philip, we are 

not, cannot be enemies ; our hearts are already 
allied ; and I am certain we fhall one day be 
dear friends. The Baron fupprefled his emo- 
tions 
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(Son*, but Sir Philip faw into his heart, f 
muft conftift ttiy eldeftTon, returned he. — Then, 
Implied Sir Philip, I forefee much difficulty 5 * 
lie is prejudiced againft Edmund, and thinks die 
rtftitutiofi off his inheritance an injury to your 
ftmily : Hereafter he will fee this alliance in a 
different light, atad will rejoice that fucb a bro- 
ther is added to the family 5 but, at prefent, he 
Will fet his fece agarinft it. Howevfer, we will 
not dfcfpair ; virtue and refolutioh will furrodunf 
ill obftacles. Let me call in young Lovel. 

He brought Edmund to the Baron, and ac- 
quainted him with the propbfal he had been 
iflsflchig m his nanie, my Lord's ahfwers, and the 
6bje&ions he feared on the part of Sir Robert. 
Edmund kmfeled to the Baron, he took his hand 
tod prefled it to his lips. Beft of men ! of pa- 
ftnts ! of patrons ! faid he, I will ever be you* 
fen in filial affiSion, whether I have the ho- 
nour to be legally fo or not ; not one of youi 
dwn children can feel a Wronger fenfe of love 
snd duty.— Tell me, faid the Baron, do you 
Ibve my daughter ?— I do, my Lord, with the 
m6ft ardent affeflion $ I never loved any wo- 
man but hef; and if 1 am fo unfortunate as to 
6^ fefufed her, I will not marry at all. Oh, my 
Lord, reje& not my honeft fuit ! Your alliance 
,WiH give me conference with myfelf, it will 
txtkc die to aft worthy of the fiation to which 
1 tat exalted $ if you refufe me, I fhall feem an 

4 abjelt 
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*bje& wretch, difdained by thofe whom my 
heart claims relation to : Your family are the 
whole world to me. Give me your lovely 
daughter ! give me alfo your ion, my beloved 
William ! and let me fliare with them the for* 
tune providence beftows upon me : But what is 
title or fortune, if I am deprived of the fociety of 
thofe I love I 

Edmund, faid the Baron, you have a noble 
friend, but you have a ftronger in my heart, 
which I think was implanted there by Heaven 
to aid its own purpofes: I feel a variety of 
emotions of different kinds, and am afraid to 
truft my own heart with you. But anfwer me 
a queftion j Are you aflured of my > daughter's 
confent? have you folicited her favour? have 
you gained her afie&ions ? — Never, my Lord ! I 
am incapable of fo bafe an aflion : I have loved 
her«t an humble diftance; but, in my fituation, 
I (hould have thought it a violation of all the 
laws of gratitude and hofpitality, to have pre* 
fumed to fpeak the fentiments of my heart. 
-—Then you have aded with unquestionable 
honour on this, and I muft fay on all other oc- 
cafions. — Your approbation, my Lord, is the 
firft wifh of my life; it is the feal of my ho- 
nour and happinefs. 

Sir Philip fmiled : My Lord Fitz-Owen, I 
am jealous of Edmund's preferable regard for 

you, 
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you, it is juft the fame now as formerly. Ed- 
mund came to Sir Philip, he threw himfelf into 
his arms, he wept, he was overpowered with 
the feelings of his heart ; he prayed to Heaven 
to ftrengthen his mind to fupport his inexpre£» 
fible fenfations. I am overwhelmed with obli- 
gation! faid he j Oh, beft of friends, teach me, 
like you, to make my a&ions fpeak for me !— 
Enough Edmund ; I know your heart, and that 
is my fecurity. My Lord, fpeak to him, and 
bring him to himfelf by behaving coldly to him 
if you can. The Baron faid, ! muft not truft 
myfelf with you, you make a child of me ! I 
will only add, Gain my fon Robert's favour, and 
be aflured of mine : 1 owe fome refpeft to the 
heir of my family, he is brave, honeft, and fin- 
cere j your enemies are feparated from him, yoa 
have William's influence in your behalf; make 
one effort, and let me know the refult. Edmund 
kiflcd his hand in tranfportsof joy and gratitude; 
—J will not lofe a moment, faid he; I fly to 
obey your commands* 

Edmund went immediately to his friend Wil- 
liam, and' related all that had pafled between 
the Baron, Sir Philip, and himfelf. William 
promifed him his intereft in the warmeft man* 
ner : He recapitulated all that had pafled in the 
Caftle fince his departure $ but he guarded his 
fitter's delicacy, till it fhouW be refolved to 

give 
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give tfay to his addrefs, fhey bofh confulted 
young Clifford, who hid conceived an affe&idn 
td Edmund for his amiable qualities, and to 
William for his generous friendfhip for him. 
He promifed thetn his afliftance, as Sir Robert 
ieemed defirous to cultivate his friendfhip. Ac* 
tordingly, they both attacked him with the wholt 
artillery of friendfhip and perfuafion. Cliffoffl 
urged the merits of Edmund, and the advan- 
tages of his alliance: William enforced his ar- 
guments by a retrofpefl of Edmund's paft lift; 
and obfcrved, that every obftacle thfown iri his 
way, had brought his enemies to fbarhe* And 
increafe of honour to hiffifelf* I fay nothings 
continued he, of his noble qualities and aficc* 
tioqate heart ; thofe who have been fo many 
years his companions, cjm waflt he prodfs of it.**** 
We know your attachment to hiih Sir* fifd 8v 
Robert; and, in coniequtfnce^ yoiir partiality ***** 
fray, replied William, you arfc feft&blti of the 
truth of my affertions 5 and, I aw c on fid en t 
would have levtd hi#i yb«rfeif, taw fer the in- 
timations of hk enemict : Bu tit he flUwW imU 
good hit aifctfons* even ybti trfuft 4e CtfftVihCfti 
of his veracity.~And fm would htfVtf ihf ftf* 
ther give him yotr fiftef- irjkm Ms m&H&iAtf r 
—No, Sir, but upon thefc tonditfewit.^-Bu* 
fuppofe he doc* not tttokrf Aim good rWTWll 

I will be of your party, and give up his intereft. 

—Very 
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'—Very well, Str; my fathfcr may do as hfc 
pkafes ; but I cannot agree to give my fitter to 
one who has always ftood in the way of oar fa- 
mily, and now turns us out of our own houfe. 

I am forry, brother, you fee his pretentions in 
fo wrong a light ; but if you think there is any 
impofture in the cafe, go with us, and be a 
"witnefs of all that pafles ?— No, not I ! if Ed- 
mund is to be matter of the Caftfc, I will never 
more fet my foot in it. — This fnatfer, faid Mr. 
Clifford, muft be left to time* which has 
brought ftranger things to pafs. Sir Robert's 
honour and good fenfe will enable him to fub* 
due his prejudices, and to judge impartially. 
They took leave, and went to make prepara- 
tions for their journey, 

Edmund made his report of Sir Robert's in- 
flexibility to his father^ in prefence of Sir Philip j 
who, again, ventured to urge the Baron on his 
favourite fubjeft. It becomes me to Wait for 
the further proofs, faid he ; but if they are as 
clear as I expe&, I will not be inexorable to 
your wi&es : Say nothing more on this fubjeft 
till the return of the commiffioners. They 
were prohife in their acknowledgments of his 
goodnefs. 

Edmund took a tender leave of his two pa- 
ternal friends : When,, faid he, I take poflef- 
fion of my inheritance, I muft hope for the 

O company 
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company of you both to compleat my happU 
nefs. — Of me, faid Sir Philip, you may be cer- 
tain; and, as far as my influence reaches, of the 
Baron. — He was filent. Edmund afliired them 
of his conftant prayers for their happinefs. 

Soon after, the commiffioners, with Edmund, 
fet out for Lovel Caftle ; and the following day 
the Lord Clifford felout forhisownhoufe, with 
Baron Fitz-Owen and his fon. The nominal 
Baron was carried with them, very much 
againft his will. Sir Philip Harclay was invited 
to go with them by Lord Clifford, who declared 
bis pretence neceffary to bring things to a 
conclufion. They all joined in acknowledging 
their obligations to Lord Graham's generous 
hofpitality, and befought him to accompany 
them; at length he confented, on condition 
they would allow him to go to and fro, as his 
duty (hould call him* 

Lord Clifford received them with the greateft 
hofpitality, and prefented them to his Lady and 
three daughters, who were in the bloom of 
youth and beauty. They fpent their time very 
pleafantly, excepting the criminal, who con- 
tinued gloomy and referved, and declined 
company. 

In the mean time the commiffioners pro- 
ceeded on their journey. When they were with* 
in a day's diftance from the Caftle, Mr. William 

and 
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and his fervant put forward, and arrived fcvcral 
hours before the reft, to make preparations for 
their reception. His fitter and brother received 
them with open arms, and enquired eagerly 
after the event of the journey to the north. 
He gave them a brief account of every thing 
that had happened to their uncle ; adding, but 
this is not all : Sir Philip Harclay has brought 
a young man, whom he pretends is the fon of 
the late Lord Love], and claims his eftate and 
title. This perfon is on his journey hither, 
with feveral others who are commiffioned to 
enquire into certain particulars, to confirm his 
pretenfions : — If he make good his claim, my 
father will furrender the Caftle and eftate into 
his hands. Sir Philip and my Lord have many 
points to fettle ; and he has propofed a com* 
promife that you, my filter, ought to know, 
becaufe it nearly concerns you.— Me ! brother 
William; pray explain yourfelf? — Why, he 
propofes that in lieu of arrears and other ex- 
pectations, my father (hall give his dear Emma 
to the heir of Love], in full of all demands.— 
She changed colour : Holy Mary ! faid fee $ and 
does my father agree to this propofal ?— He is 
not very averfe to it; but Sir Robert refufes his 
confent : However, I have given him my intereft 
with you. — Have you indeed ? What ! a ftranger, 
perhaps an impoftor, who comes to turn us out 
of our dwelling ?— Have patience, my Emma ! 

O a fee 
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fee this young ipan without prejudice, and per- 
haps you will like him as well as I do. — J am fur- 
prifed at you, William !— Dear Emma, I can- 
not bear to fee you uneafy. Think of the man 
who of all others you would, wiflj to fee in % 
Situation to afk you of your father, and expeft to 
fee your wifhes realized.— -Impoffible ! (aid (he.— r- 
Nothing is impoffible, my dear; let us be prui 
{lent, and all will end happily. You muft help 
me to receive and entertain thefe coptpiffion-" 
crs. I -expect a very folerpri fcene; but when 
that is once got over, happier hours than th? 
paft will fucceed. We (hall firft vifit the haunted 
apartment - y QU> mv fifter, will keep in your own 
till I (hall fend for you, \ gpnow to give orders 
to the Servants. He went and ordered thejq 
to be in waiting ; and himfelf, and his yoyngeft 
brother, flood in readinefs to receive them. 

The found of the horn announced the arrival 
of the commiflioners; at the fame inftant a fud- 
den guft of wind arofe, and the outward gates 
flew open. They entered the court-yard, and 
the great folding doors into the hall, were opened 
without any ajEftance. The moment Edmund 
entered the hall, every door in the houfe flew 
open ; the fervants all ruthed into the hall, and 
fear was written on their countenances: Jo- 
feph only was undaunted. Thefe doors, faid 
he, open of their pwn accord to receive their 

mailer { 
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matter ! this is he indeed !•»— Edmund was loon ap- 
prised of what had happehed.~I accept the 
omen ! faid he. Gentlemen, let us go forward 
to the apaf trhent \ let us finite the work of fate ! 
1 will lead the Way. lie Went oh to the apart- 
ment, followed by all preferit. Open the fhut- 
ters, faid he, the day-light fhall no longer. t$ 
excluded here ; the deeds of darknefs (hall nov^ 
be brought to light. 

They defcended the ftaircafe $ every door, 
was open, till they came to the fatal clofett 
Edmund called to Mr. William : Approach, my 
friend, and behold the door your family over- 
looked ! They came forward 5 he drew the key 
out of his bofom and unlocked . the door ; he 
made them obferve that the boards were all 
loofe j he then called to the fervants, and bid 
them remove every thing but of the clofet. 
While they were doing this, Edmund' (hewed 
them the breaft-plate all frained with blood ; 
he then called to Jofeph : £)o you know whofe 
was this fuit of armour?— It was my Lord's, 
faid Jofeph; the late Lord Lovelj I have feen 
him Wear it. 

Edmund bade them bring fiidvels arid remove 
the earth. While they were gone, he defired 
Ofwald to repeat all that paffed the' night they 
fat up together in that apartment, which he 
did till the fervants returned. They threw out 

O 3 the 
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the earth, while the bye-ftanders in folemn fi- 
lence waited the event. After fotne time and 
labour they (truck againft fomething. They 
proceeded till they difcovered a large trunk, 
which with foiqe difficulty they drew out. It 
h?d been corded routod, but the cords were- 
rotted to duft. They opened it, and found a 
(keleton which appeared to have been tied neck 
and heels together, and forced into the trunk. 
Behold, faid Edmund^ the bones of him to 
whom I owe my birth ! The prieft from Lord 
Graham's advanced. — This is undoubtedly the 
body of the Lord Lovelj I heard his kinfman 
confefs the manner in which he was interred. 
Let this awful fpeftacle be a lefibn to all pre- 
sent, that though wickednefs may triumph for 
ji feafon, a day of retribution will come ! Of- 
wald exclaimpd-r-Behold the day of retribution ! 
of triumph to the innocent, of fhame and con* 
fufion to the wicked f 

The young gentlemen declared that Edmund 
had made good his aflertions ; what then, faid 
they, remains f I propofe, faid Lord Graham's 
prieft, that an account be written of this difco- 
very, and figged by all the witnefles prefent ; 
that an attefted copy be left in the hands of this 
gentleman, and the original be fent to the Ba- 
rons and Sir Philip Harclay, fo convince them 
pf the truth of it* 

Mr, 
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"Mr. Clifford then dcfircd Edmund to proceed 
in his own way. The firft thing I propofe to 
do, faid he, is to have a coffin made for thefe 
honoured remains ; I truft to find the bones of 
my other parent, and to inter them all together 
in confecrated ground. Unfortunate pair ! you 
(hall at laft reft together ! your fon (hall pay the 
laft duties to your afhes ! He flopped to filed 
tears, and none prefent but paid this tribute to 
their misfortunes. Edmund recovered his voice 
and proceeded— My next requeft is, that father 
Ofwald and this reverend father, with whoever 
elfe the gentlemen (hall appoint, will fend for 
Andrew and Margery Twyford, and examine 
them concerning the circumftances of my birth, 
and the death and burial of my unfortunate mo- 
ther.— It (hall be done, faid Mr. William ; but 
firft let me intreat you to come with me and 
take fome refrefliment after your journey, for 
you muft be fatigued : After dinner we will pro- 
ceed in the enquiry. 

They all followed him into the great hall, 
where they were entertained with great hof- 
pttality, and Mr. William did the honours in 
his father's name. Edmund's heart was deeply 
affe&ed, and the folemnity of his deportment 
bore witnefs to his (incerity ; but it was a manly 
forrow, that did not make him negled his duty 

to his friends or himfelf. He enquired after the 

O 4 health 
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heakh of the kdy Emma. SUt is well, (aid 
William* and as much your friend 96 ever. Ed- 
mund bowed in filence. 

After dinner the commiffionera Sent for Ajdk 
irew and bis wife. They examined them fepa- 
satdy, and found their accounts agreed toge- 
ther, and were in fubftance the fame as OfwaM 
and Edmund had before related,; Separately, 
sdfo. The commiffioners ob&rved, that there 
could be no collufion between them, and that 
the. proofs were indisputable. They kept the 
fofter parents all night; and the next day An- 
drew directed them to the place where the Lady 
Lovel was buried, between two trees which ha 
had marked for a memorial. They colie&ed; 
the bones and carried them to the Caftle, where 
Edmund caufed a ftaiely coffin to be made for 
the remains of the unfortunate pair. The two 
priefts obtained leave to look in the coffin bu- 
ried in the churchy and found nothing, but ftones 
and earth in it. The commiffioners then de- 
clared they were fully Satisfied of the reality of 
Edmund's pretentions. 

The two priefts were employed in drawing 
up a circumstantial account of thefe difcoverios, 
iu order to make their report to tjie Barons at. 
their return. In the mean time Mr. William 
took an opportunity to introduce Edmund to. 
his After. My Emma, faid he, the heir of 

f Lovel 
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tovel is defirous to pay bis refpeds to you. 
They wfere both in apparent confuiion ; but Ed-* 
round's wore off, and Emma's increafed. I have 
bean long deftrous, faid he, to pay my refpe£te 
to the Lady whom. I molt honour, but unavoid- 
able duties have detained me; when thefe are 
fully paid, it is my with to devote the remain- 
der of my life to Lady Emma !— Are you, then,, 
the heir of Lovel ? — I am, Madam; and am alfo 
the man in whofe behalf I once prefutned to 
fpeak.—- 'Tis very ftrange indeed !— It is fo, Ma- 
dam, to myfelf; but time that reconciles us to 
all things, will, I hope, render this change ia 
my fituation familiar to you* William laid* 
you are both well acquainted with the wi«hesr 
of my heart; but my advice is, that you do not 
encourage a farther intioiacy till my Lord's de-% 
termination be fully known.— You may difpofe 
of me as you pleafe, faid Edmund; but I can- 
not help declaring my wiflies ; yet I will fubrnit 
to my Lord's, fentence though he fhould doom* 
me to defpair. 

From this period, the young pair behaved 
with folemn refpeft to each other, but witfe 
apparent referve. The young Lady fometimesi 
appeared in company, but oftener chofe to be 
in her own apartment, where (he began to 
believe and hope for the completion of her 
wiflies. The uncertainty of the Baron's deter-* 

mination* 
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minltbn, threw an air of anxiety over Edmund's 
. face : His friend William, by the molt tender 
care and attentions, {trove to difpel' his fears, 
and encourage his hopes; but he watted with 
impatience for the return of the commiffioners, 
and the decifion of his fate. 

While thefe things pafled at the Caftle of 
Lovel, the nominal Baron recovered his health, 
and ftrength at the houfe of Lord Clifford: In 
the fame proportion he grew more and more (by 
and referred, avoided the company of his bro- 
ther and nephew, and was frequently (but up 
with his two fervants. Sir Robert Fitz-Owen 
made feveral attempts to gain his confidence, but 
in vain $ he was equally fhy to him as the reft* 
M. Zadtlky obferved his motions with the pene- 
tration for which his countrymen have been 
diftinguifhed in all ages : He communicated 
his fufpirions to Sir Philip and the Barons, 
giving it as his opinion, that the criminal was 
meditating an efcape. They afked, what he 
thought was to be done? Zadiflcy offered to 
watch him in turn with another perfon, and 
to lye in wait for him; he alfopropofed, that 
borfes ihouldbe kept in readinefs, and men 
to mount them, without knowledge of the fer- 
vice they were to be employed in. The Barons 
agreed to leave the whole management of this 
affair to Zadifky. He took his meafures fo 

well, 
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well, that he intercepted the three fugitives in 
the fields adjoining to the houfe, and brought 
them all back prifoners. They confined them 
fcparately, while the Lords and Gentlemen coa* 
fulted how to difpofe of them. 

Sir Philip applied to Lord Fitz-Owen, who 
begged leave to be filent : I have nothing, faid 
he, to offer in favour of this bad man; and I 
cannot propofe harlher mcafures with fo near 
a relation. Zadifky then begged to be heard, 
You can no longer have any reliance upon the 
word of a man who has forfeited all pretentions 
to honour and fincerity. 1 have long wi(hed to 
revifit once more my native country, and to 
enquire after fome very dear friends I left there; 
I will undertake to convey this man to a very 
diftant part of the world, where it will be out of 
his power to do further mifchief, and free bis 
relations from an ungrateful charge, unlets you 
(hould rather chufe to bring him to punifhment 
here. Lord Clifford approved of the propofal ; 
Lord Fitz-Owen remained filenr, but (hewed 
no marks of difapprobation. 

Sir Philip obje&ed to parting with his friend ; 
but Zadifky afiured him he had particular rea- 
fons for returning to the Holy Land, of which 
he (hould be judge hereafter. Sir Philip defired 
the Lord Fitz-Owen to give him his company 
fo the criminal's apartment, faying, we will 

have 
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have ohe more convention with him, add that 
iiall decide his fate. They found him fileftt 
and fuHen, and he refufed to atlfwer fheir c^efr 
tions.— Sir Philip then befpoke him— After the 
proofs you have given of your falfehodd and iri-* 
fincerity, we can nd longer have any reliance 
*pon you, nor faith in your fulfilling the Con- 
ditions of our agreement ; I will, therefore, 6nte 
more make you a propofal that fliall Hill kavd 
you indebted to our clemency. You (hall ba- 
nilh yourfelf from England for ever, and go in 
pilgrimage to the Holy Land, with fiich compa- 
nions as we (hall appoint ; or 9 fecondly, you 
fliall enter dtre&ly into a monaftery, arid there 
be fhut up for life ; or, thirdly, if you refufe 
both thefe offers, I will go direftly to Court, 
throw myfelf at the feet of my Sovereign, relate 
the whole ftory of your wicked life and anions, 
and demand vengeance on your head. The 
King is too good and pious to let fuch villarry 
go unptmifhed ; he will bring you to public 
jhame and punifhment : And be you aflured, 
if 1 begin this profecution, I will purfiie it to 
the utmoft. I appeal to your worthy brother for 
the j uft ice of my proceeding. I reafon no more 
with you, I only declare my refolutioii. I wait 
your anfwer one hour, and the next I put in 
execution whatever you fliall oblige me to de-< 
termine. So faying they retired* and left him 

to 
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to refle& and to refolve. At the expiration of 
the hour they feat Zadifky to receive his anfwer ; 
he in£nuftted to him the gsnerpfity and charity 
of Sir Philip and the Lords, and the certainty ' 
of their refolutions, and begged him to take care 
what anfwer he returned, for that bis fate de- 
pended on it* He kept filent feveral minutes, 
fefentment and defpair were painted on his vi* 
fage ; at length he (poke : 

Tell my proud enemies that I prefer banish- 
ment to death, infamy, or a life of folitude.— 
You have chofen well, faid Zadifky. To a 
wife man all countries qre alike; it ibail be my 
care to make mine agreeable to you.*— Are you, 
then, the perfon chofen for my companion ?— 
J am, Sir; and you may judge by that circum- 
(lance, that thofe whom you call your enemies, 
are not fo in effe<2. Farewel, Sir ; I go to pre- 
pare for our departure. 

Zadifky went and made his report, and then 
fet immediately about his preparations. He 
chofe two a&ive young men for his attendants ; 
and gave then) dire&ions to keep a ftrifi eye 
upon their charge, for that they fbould be ac* 
countable if he fhould efcape them. 

In the wan time the Baron Fitz-Owen had 
feveral conferences with his brother ; he en- 
deavoured to make him (enfible of his crimes, 
and of the ju ft ice and clemency of his Con- 
queror ; 
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queror ; but he was moody and referved to him 
as to the reft. Sir Philip Harclay obliged him 
to furrender his worldly eftates into the hands 
of Lord Fitz-Owen : A writing was drawn up 
for that purpofe, and executed in the prefencc 
of them all. Lord Fitz-Owen engaged to allow 
him an annual fum, and to advance money for 
the expences of his voyage. He fpoke to him 
in the mod affedionate manner, but he refu- 
fed his embrace : You will have nothing to re* 
grct, faid he, haughtily ; for the gain is yours* 
Sir Philip conjured Zadiflcy to return to him 
again ; who anfwered, I will either return, or 
give fuch reafons for my ftay, as you lhall ap- 
prove. 1 will fend a meflenger to acquaint you 
with my arrival in Syria, and with fuch other 
particulars as I lhall judge interefting to you 
and yours. In the mean time remember me in 
your prayers, and preferve for me thofe fenti- 
ments of friendftiip and efteem, that I have al- 
ways deemed one of the chief honours and blef- 
fings of my life. — Commend my love and duty 
to your adopted fon ; he will more than fupplj 
my abfence, and be the comfort of your old age. 
Adieu, beft and nobleft of friends !— They took 
a tender leave of each other, not without tears 
on both (ides. 

The travellers fet out diredly for a diftant fea- 
pqrt, where they heard of a (hip bound for the 

Levant, 
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Levant, in which they embarked and proceeded 
on their voyage. 

The Commiffioners arrived at Lord Clifford's 
a few days after the departure of the adventurers. 
They gave a minute account of their commiffion, 
and expreffed themfelves entirely fatisfied of the 
juftice of Edmund's pretentions; they gave an 
account in writing of all that they had been eye- 
witnefs to, and ventured to urge the Baron 
Fitz-Owen on the fubjed of Edmund's wifcee. 
The Baron was already difpofed in his favour; 
his mind was employed in the future eftablifli- 
ment of his family* During their refidence at 
Lord Clifford's, his eldeft fon Sir Robert had 
caft his eye upon the eldeft daughter of that 
nobleman, and he befought his father toafk her 
in marriage for hfm. The Baron was pleafed 
with the alliance, and took the firft opportunity 
to mention it to Lord Clifford ; who anfwered 
him, pleafantly, I will give my daughter to your 
fon, upon condition that you will give yours 
to the Heir of Lovel. The Baron looked fe- 
rious : Lord Clifford went on— I like that young 
man fo well, that I would accept him for a fon- 
in-law, if he aiked me for my daughter ; and if 
I have any influence with you I will ufe it in 
his behalf. — A powerful folicitor indeed ! faid 
the Baron; but you know my eldeft fon's re- 
lu&ance to it ; if he confents, fo will L — He 

{hall 
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lhall confent, Aid Lord Clifford, or be (ball 
have no daughter of mine. Let him fuhdue bis 
prejudices, and then I will lay afide my fcruples. 
—-But, my Lord, replied the Baron, if I can 
obtain his free confent, it will be the beft for 
all : I will try once more, and if he will not, I 
will leave it wholly to your management. 

When the noWe company were all aflembled, 
Sir Philip Harclay revived the fubje&, and be- 
fought the Lord Fitz-Owen to put an end to 
the work he had begun, by confirming Ed- 
mund's happinefs. The Baron rofe up, and thus 
fpoke : The proofs of Edmund's noble birth, 
the ftill ftronger ones of his excellent endow- 
ments and qualities, the felicitations of fo many 
noble friends in his behalf, have altogether de- 
termined me in his favour \ and I hope to do 
juftice to his merit, without detriment to my 
other children : X am refolved to make them all 
as happy as my power will allow me to do. 
Lord Clifford has been fo gracious to promife 
his fair daughter to my fon Robert, upon cer- 
tain conditions, that I will take upon me to ra- 
tify, and which will render my fon worthy of 
the happinefs that awaits him. My children 
are the undoubted heirs of my unhappy brother, 
Lovel ; you, my fon, lhall therefore immedi- 
ately take pofleflion of your Uncle's houfe and 
eftate, only obliging you to pay to each of your 

younger 
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younger brothers, the fum of one thoufand 
pounds; on this condition I will fecure that 
eftate tb you and your heirs for ever. I will by 
my own a& and deed furrender the Caftle and 
eftate of Lovel to the right owner, and at the 
fame- time marry him to my daughter. I will 
fettle a proper allowance upon my two younger 
fons, and difpofe of what remains by a will and 
teftament ; and then I (hall have done all my 
bufinefs in this world, and fhall have nothing to 
do but prepare for the next. 

Oh my father ! faid Sir. Robert, I cannot 
bear your generality ! you would give away all 
to others, and referve nothing for yourfelf.— - 
Not fo, my fon, faid the Baron : I will repair 
my old caftle in Wales, and refide there. I 
will vifit my children, and be vifited by them ; 
I will enjoy their happinefs, and by that means 
. increafe my own ; whether I look backwards of 
forwards I (hall have nothing to do but rejoice, 
and be thankful to Heaven that has given me 
fo many bleffings : I fhall have the comfortable 
refle&ion of having difcharged my duties as a 
citizen, a hufband, a father, a friend j and, 
whenever I am fummoned away from this world, 
I fhall die content. 

Sir Robert came forward with tears on his 
cheeks, he kneeled to his father — Beft of parents, 
and of men ! faid he, you have fubdued a heart 

P that 
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that has been too refractory to your will 5 you 1 

have this day made me fenfible how much I owe 
to your goodneft and forbearance with me. 
Forgive me all that is paft, and from hencefor- 
ward drfpofe of me ; I will have no will but 
yours, no ambition but to be worthy of the 
name of your fon% — And this day, faid the Ba- 
ron, do I enjoy the true happinefs of a father? 
Rife, my ion, and take poffciBon of the firft 
place in my afFedion without ttftrve. They 
embraced with tears on both! fides : The com- 
pany rofe, and congratulated both fether and 
fon. The Baron prefented his fixt to Lord 
Clifford, who embraced him, sfcid (aid, You fliall 
have my daughter, for I fee that you deferve 
her. 

Sir Philip Harclay approached $ the Baron 
gave his fon's hand to the knight :— Love and | 

tefpe€k that good man, Aid he j deferve his 
friendship, and you will obtain k. 
but congratulations were heard on all fides. 

When their joy was in fome degree reduced 
to compofure, Sir Philip propofed that they 
{hould begin to execute the fchemes of happinefs 
they had planned. He propofed that my Lord 
Fitz-Owen (hould. go with him to the Caftle Of 
Lovel, and fettle the family there. The Baron 
confented ; and both together invited fuch of 
the company as liked it, to accompany them 
3 thither. 
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thither. It was agreed that a nepbejrofLord 
Graham'*, another of Lord Clifford's, two 
Gentlemen, friends of Sir Philip Harcjay, artd 
father Ofwaldj fttould be of the party % together 
with fevergl of Sir Philip 9 * dependants and do* 
sneftics, and the attendants on the reft* Lord 
Fitz-Qwen gaftre orders for their fpeedy depar- 
ture. Lord Graham and his friends took leave 
of them, in order tp return to his own home $ 
but before Jie \?ent, he engaged his eldeft ne- 
phew and heir %o the ieoond daughter of the 
Lord Clifford : Sir Robert offered hirofelf to 
the eldeft, who modeftly received his addrefs, 
and made no objedion to his propofal. The 
fathers confirmed their engagement. 

Lord Fitz-Owen promifed to return to the 
celebration of the marriage ; in the mean tio|e 
he ordered his fan to go and take pofleffion of 
his Uncle's houfe, and to fettle his houfehold : 
He invited young Clifford) and feme other 
Gentlemen, to go with him* The company 
ieparated with regret, and with many promifes 
of friendship on all fides ; and the Gentlemen 
of the North were to cultivate the good neigh- 
bourhood on both fides of the borders. 

Sir Philip Harclay and the Baron Fitz-Owcti, 

t with their friends add attendants, fct forwards 

for the Caftle of Lovel ; a fervant went before, 

at full fpeed, to acquaint the family of their 
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approach. Edmund was in great anxiety of' 
mind, now the crifis of bis fate was near at 
band : He enquired of the meflenger, who were 
of the party i and finding that Sir Philip Har- 
clay was there, ' and that Sir Robert Fitz-Owcn 
ftaid in the North, his hopes rofe above his 
fears. Mr. William, attended by a fervant, 
rode forward to meet them ; he defined Edmund 
to ftay and receive them. Edmund was under 
fome difficulty with regard to his behaviour to 
the lovely Emma ; a thou fend times his heart 
rofe to his lips, as often he fupprcffed his emo- 
tions ; they both fighed frequently, faid little, 
thought much, and wiihed for the event. Mat- 
ter Walter was too young to partake of their 
anxieties, but he wiihed for the arrival of his fa* 
ther to end them* 

Mr. William's impatience fpurred him on to 
meet his father; as foon as he faw him, he 
rode up dire&ly to him : My dear father, you 
are welcome home ! faid he.-— I think not, Sir, 
faid the Baron, and looked ferious.— Why fo 
my Lord ? faid William. — Becaufe it is no 
longer mine, but another man's home, anfwef- 
ed he, and I muft receive my welcome from him. 
Meaning Edmund i faid William. — Whom elfe 
can it be ? — Ah, my Lord ! he is yoqr creature, 
your fervant, he puts his fate into your hands, 
and will fubmit to your plcafure in all things ! 

9 —Why 
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— WKy comes lie not to meet us ? faid the Ba- 
ron.— His fears prevent him, faid William; 
but fpeak the word, and I will fetch him i — No, 
faid the Baron, we will wait on him.— Wik 
liam looked confufed : Is Edmund fo unfortu- 
nate, faid he, as to have incurred your difplea- 
fure ? Sir Philip Harclay advanced, and laid his 
hand on William's faddle— Generous impatience ! 
noble youth ! faid he ; look round you, and fee 
if you can difcover in this company one enemy 
of your friend ? Leave to your excellent father 
the time and manner of explaining himfelf ; he, 
only, can do j uftice to his own fentiments. The 
Baron fmiled on Sir Philip : William's counte- 
nance cleared up ; they went forward, and foon 
arrived at the Caftle of Lovel. 

Edmund was walking to and fro in the hall* 
when he heard the horn that announced their 
arrival ; his emotions were fo great that he could 
hardly fupport them* The Baron and Sir Phi- 
lip entered the hall hand in hand ; Edmund 
threw himfelf at their feet and embraced their 
knees, but could not utter a word. They 
raifed him between them, and firove to en- 
courage him i but he threw himfelf into the 
arms of Sir Philip Harclay, deprived of ftrength, 
and almoft of life. They fupported him to a 
feat, where he recovered by degrees, but had 
no power to fpeak his feelings \ he looked up to 
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hit Benefeflors in the 'moft affe&uig manner, 
lie laid his band upon his bofom, • but was ftill 
filent. Cottipofc yotsrfelf, my dear fon, laid Sir 
Philip ; yo* are in the arms of your heft friends. 
Look up to the happineft that awaits you, en- 
joy the biefings that Heaven fends you; lift 
up your heart in gratitude to the Creator, and 
think left of what you owe to the creature J 
You will have time enough to pay us your ac* 
fcsiowledgtnents hereafter. 

The company came round them, the lervants 
locked into the hall, (houts of joy were heard 
On all fides ; the Baron came and took Edmund's 
hand : Ri(e 9 Sir, faid he, and do the honours 
of your houfe ! it is yours from this day : We 
are your guefts, and expeft from you our wel- 
come I Edmund kneeled to the Baron, he fpoke 
With a faltering voice — My Lord, I am yours ? 
all that t have is at your devotion ! difpofe of 
me as it pleafes you beft. The Baron embraced 
him with the greateft affe&ion : Look round 
you, faid he> and falute your friends; thtfe 
Gentlemen came hither to do you honour. Ed- 
mund revived, he embraced and welcomed the 
Gentlemen. Father Ofwald received his em- 
brace with peculiar afleAion, and gave him his 
benedi&ton in a moft affeftmg manner: Ed* 
round exclaimed — Pray for me, father ! that I 
may bear a)l theft bfeffings with gratitude and 

mode- 
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«ao4cration ! He tfeen faluted and fliook hands 
with all the fervants, not omitting the meaneft; 
he difiinguifhed Jofeph by a cordial embrace, 
he called him his<dear friend : Now, faid he, I 
can return your friendfliip, and I am proud to 
acknowledge it I The old man, with a faltering 
voice, cried out — Now I have livecl long enough ! 
I have fcen my matter's fon acknowledged for 
the heir of Lovel ! the hall ecchoed with his 
words : Long live the heir of Lovel ! 

The Baron took Edmund's hands in his own : 
Let us retire from this croud, faid he j we have 
bufinefs of a more private nature to t ran fact. 
He led to the parlour, followed by Sir Philip 
and the other Gentlemen* — Where are my other 
children i faid he. William retired, and pre- 
fently returned with his brother and filler. They 
kneeled to their father, who raifed and embraced 
them.— He then called out, William ! — Ed- 
mund ! — come and receive my bleffing alfo : 
They approached hand in hand, they kneeled, 
and he gave them a folemn benediction — Your 
friendfliip deferves our praife, my children ! love 
each other always ! and may Heaven pour down 
its choiceft bleffings upon your heads ! They 
rofe, and embraced in filent raptures of joy. 
Edmund prefehted his friend to Sir Philip: I 
underftand you, faid' he ; this Gentleman was 
my ftrft acquaintance of this family, he has a 
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title to the fecond place in my heart : I fhall 
tell him, at more leifure, how much I love and 
honour him for his own fake as well as yours. 
He embraced the youth, and defired his friend- 
lhip. 

Come hither, my Emma ! faid the Baron. 
She approached, with tears on her cheek, fweetly 
bluihing, like the damaflc rofe, wet with the 
dew of the morning. I muft aflc you a ferious 
queftion, my child ; anfwer me with the fame 
iincerity you would to Heaven ? You fee this 
young man, the Heir of Lovel ! you have 
known him' long ; confult your own heart, and 
tell me whether you have any objedion to re- 
ceive him for your hufband ? I have promifed 
to all this company to give you to him ; but up- 
on condition that you approve him : I think 
him worthy of you ; and, whether you accept 
him or not, he (hall ever be to me a fon; but 
Heaven forbid that I fbould compel my child to 
give her hand where (he cannot beftow her 
heart ! Speak freely, and decide this point for 
me and for yourfelf. The fair Emma blu(hed» 
and was under fome confufion $ her virgin mo- 
defty prevented her fpeaking for fome moments. 
Edmund trembled, he leaned upon William's 
(houlder to fupport himfelf* Emma caft her eye 
upon him, fhe faw his emotion, and haftened 
U> relieve him ; flic thus fjpoke, in a foft voice 

which 
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which gathered ftrength as fhe proceeded— My 
Lord and father's goodnefs has always prevented 
my wtfhes ; I am the happieft of all children, in 
being able to obey his commands, without offer- 
ing violence to my own inclinations : As I am 
called upon in this public manner, it is but juf- 
tice to this Gentleman's merit to declare, that, 
were I at liberty to choofe a hufband from all 
the world, he only fhould be my choice, who 
I can fay, with joy, is my father's alfo. Ed- 
mund bowed low, he advanced towards herj 
the Baron took his daughter's hand, and prefent- 
ed it to him ; he kneeled upon one knee, he 
took her hand, kiffed it, and prefled it to his 
bofom : The Baron embraced and blefled them ; 
he prefented them to Sir Philip Harclay — Re- 
ceive and acknowledge your children ! faid he* 
—I do receive them as the gift of Heaven ! faid 
the noble Knight $ they are as-uluch mine as if 
I had begotten them : All that I have is theirs, 
and fhall defcend to their children for ever. A 
frefh fcene of congratulation enfued $ and the 
hearts of all the auditors were too much engaged 
to be able foon to return to the eafe and tran« 
quillity of common life. 

After they bad refrefhed themfelves, and reco- 
vered from the emotions they had fuftained on 
this interefting occafion, Edmund thus addrefled 
the Baron ;— On the brink of happinefs I muft 

claim 
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claim yoar attention to a melancholy fiibje£L> 
The bones of both my parents lie unburied itt 
this houfe ; permit me, my honoured Lord, to 
perform my laft duties to them, and the remain* 
der of my life (hall be devoted to you and youre- 
—Certainly, faid the Baron ; why have you not 
interred them i — My Lord, I waited for your 
arrival, that you might be certified of the reality, 
and that no doubts might remain.— -I have no 
doubts, fatd the Baron : Alas, both the crime 
and punishment of the offender leave no room 
lor diem !— He fig bed.— Let us now put an end 
to thia affair; . and, if poffible, forget it for 
ever. 

If it will not be too painful to you my Lord, 
I would intreat you, with thefe Gentlemen our 
friends, to follow me into the eaft apartment 
the feeneof my parents woes, and yet the dawn* 
ing of my better hopes. 

They rofe to attend him 5 he committed die 
•Lady Emma to the care of her youngeft brother, 
ohferving that the fcene was too (olemn for a 
Lady to be prefent at it. They proceeded to 
the apartment ; he (hewed the Baron the fatal 
clofet, and the place where the bones were 
£ound, alfo the trunk that contained them; he 
recapitulated all that paffed before their arrival ; 
he (hewed them the coffin where the bones of 
the unfortunate pair were depofited : He then 
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<fefired the Baron t* give orders for their inter- 
ment. No, replied he, it belongs to you to or- 
der, and every one here is ready to perform it, 
Edmund then defired father Ofwald to give no- 
tice to the Friars of the Monaftery of St. Auftin, 
that, with their permiifion, the funeral Jhould 
be folemni?ed there, and the bones interred in 
the church. He alfo gave orders that the clofet 
fttould be floored, the apartment repaired, and 
put in order. He then returned to the other 
fide of the Caflle. 

Preparations being made for the funeral, it 
was performed a few days after. Edmund at- 
tended in perfon as chief-mourner, Sir Philip 
Harclay as the fecond ; Jofeph defired he might 
affift, as fervant to the deceafed ; They were 
followed by moft people of tbe village. The 
ftory was now become public, and every one 
blefled Edmund for the piety and devotion with 
which he performed the Jail duties to his parents* 
—Edmund appeared in deep mourning the week 
after ; he afified at a mafe for the repofe of the 
deceafed. 

Sir Philip Harclay ordered a. monument to bo 
ere&ed to the memory of his friends, with the 
following infeription. 

" Praye for the foules of Arthur Lord LoveJf 
** and Marie .his wife, who were cut off in the 
• € flowers of tbeire youthe, by the trecherye and 
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** crueltie of tbcire ncarc kinnefinanne. Ed- 
• 4 mumle theire onlie fonne, one and twentie 
** yearea after tbeire deathe, by the dire&ion of 
" Heavene, made the difcoverye of the mannere 
44 of tbcire deathe, and at the fame time proved 
** his owne bif the* He colle&ed tbeire bones 
44 together, and interred them in this place :— 
44 A warning and proofe to late pofteritie, of the 
44 juftice of Providence, and the eertaintie of 
" Retribution." 

The Sunday after the funeral, Edmund threw 
off his mourning, and appeared in a drefs fuit- 
able to his condition. He received the compli- 
ments of his friends with cafe and chearfulnefe, 
and began to enjoy his happineft. He afked an 
audience of his fair Miftrefs, and was permitted 
Co declare the pai&on he had to long ftifled in 
his owa bofom. She gave him a favourable 
bearing, and in a feort time confefled that fhe 
bad fuffered equally in that ftifpenfe that was fo 
grievotra to him. They engaged themfelves by 
mutual vows to each other, and only waited the 
Baron's pleaflire to complete their happinefs; 
every cloud was vanished from their brows, and 
tweet tranquillity took pofleffion of their bofoms. 
Their friends fhared their happinefs ; William 
and Edmund renewed their vows of everlafting 
frkndflbip, and promifed to be as much toge- 
ther as William's other duties would permit. 

Tb* 
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The Baron once more fummoned all hi* 
Company together; he told Edmund all that 
had patted relating to his brother-in-law, hi* 
exile, and the pilgrimage of Zadifky ; he then 
related the circumftances of Sir Robert's engage- 
ment to Lord Clifford's daughter, his eftablifb- 
ment in his Uncle's feat, and his own obligations 
to return time enough to be prefent at the mar- 
riage : But before I go, faid he, I will give my 
daughter to the Heir of Lovel, and then I (hall 
have difcharged my duty to him, and my pro- 
mire to Sir Philip Harclay. 

You have nobly performed both, faid Sir Phi- 
lip, and whenever you depart I ihall be your 
companion.— What, faid Edmund, am I to be 
deprived of both my fathers at once ? My ho- 
noured Lord, you have given away two houfcs, 
where do you intend to refide?— No matter, 
faid the Baron ; I know I ihall be welcome to 
both.— My dear Lord, faid Edmund, ftay here 
and be ftill the Mailer ; I ihall be proud to be 
under your command, and to be your fervant 
as well as your fon !— No Edmund, faid the 
Baron, that would not now be proper ; this is 
your Caftle, you are its Lord and Matter, and 
it is incumbent on you to (hew yourfelf worthy 
of the great things Providence has done for you. 
—How (hall T, a young man, acquit myfelf of 
fo many duties as will be upon me, without the 

advice 



*t* Tut OLD ENGLISH BARONt 

advice and afiftaoce of my two paternal friends t 
Oh, Sir Philip ! will you too leave me ? on$e 
you gave me hopes — he flopped, greatly affeded* 
Sir Philip (aid, Tell me truly, Edmund, do you 
really defire that I (hould live with you ?— As 
truly, Sir, as I defire life and happinefs! — — 
Then, my dear child, I will live and die with 
you ! They embraced with tears of affe&ion, 
and Edmund was all joy and gratitude. My 
good Lord, (aid Sir Philip, you haare difpofed 
of two houies, and have none ready to receive 
you ; will you accept of mine t it is much at 
your fervice, and its being in the fame county 
with your eldeft fon, will be an inducement to 
you to refide there. The Baron caught Sir 
Philip's hand— Noble Sir, I thank you, and I 
will embrace your Jrind offer ; I will be your 
tenant for the pre&nt j my caftle in Wales (halj 
be put in repair, in the mean time ; if I do not 
refide there, it will he an eftabliflunent for one 
of my younger ibns : But what will you do with 
your old foldiers and dependants ?— My Lord, 
I will never caft them off. There is another 
houfe on my cftate that has been (hut up many 
years ; I will have it repaired and furnifhed pro- 
perry for the reception of my old men : I will 
endow it with a certain fum to be paid annually, 
and will appoint a fteward to manage their re* 
venue ; I will continue it during the lives of the 
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firft inhabitants, and after that I fliall leave it Co 
my fon here, to do as he pleafes, — Your fon, 
faid Edmund, will make it the bufinefs of hia 
life to a& worthy of fuch a father. — Enough, 
faid Sir Philip, I am fatisfied that you will. I 
purpofe to refide myfelf in that very apartment 
which my dear friend your father inhabited • I 
will tread in his footfteps, and think he fees me 
ading his part in his fon's family. I will be 
attended by my own fervants $ and, whenever 
you defire it, I will give you my company ; 
your joys, your griefs fliall be mine, I fhall hold 
your children in my arms, and their prattle /halt 
amufe my old age : And, as my laft earthly 

wifh, your hands fliall clofe my eyes. Long 

very long, faid Edmund, (with eyes and hands 
lifted up) may it be ere I perform fo fad a du- 
ty f— Long and happily may you live together, 
faid the Baron ! I will hope to fee you fome- 
times, and to claim a (hare in your bleffings. 
But let us give no more tears to forrow, the reft 
(hall be thofe of joy and tranfport. The firft 
ftep we take fhall be to marry our Edmund • I 
will give orders for the celebration, and they 
fliall be the laft orders Khali give in this houfe. 
They then feparated, and went to prepare for 
the approaching folemnity. 

Sir Philip and the Baron had a private con- 
fcrenee concerning Edmund's afluming the 
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flame and title of Lovel. I am refolved, faid 
Sir Philip, to go to the King ; to acquaint him 
briefly with Edmund's hiftory; I will requeft 
that he may be called up to parliament by a 
writ, for there is no need of a new patent, he 
being the true inheritor; in the mean time he 
(hall affume the name, arms, and title, and I 
Will anfwer any one that (hall difpute his 
right to them. Sir Philip then declared his 
refolution to fet out with the Baron at his de- 
parture, and to fettle all his other affairs before 
he returned to take up his refidence at the CaftJe. 

A few days after, the marriage was cele- 
brated to the entire fatisfa&ion of all parties. 
The Baron ordered the doors to be thrown 
open, and the houfe free for all comers; with 
every other token of joy and feftivity. Ed- 
mund appeared full of joy without levity, of 
mirth without extravagance; he received the 
congratulations of his friends, with eafe, free- 
dom and vivacity. He fent for his fofter father 
and mother, who began to think themfelves 
negleded, as he had been fo deeply engaged 
in affairs of more confequence that he had 
not been particularly attentive to them; he 
made them come into the great hall, and pre- 
ferred them to his Lady. 

Thefe, faid he, are the good people to 
Whom I am, under God, indebted for my pre- 
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teiit happinefs ; they were my firft benefa&ors ; 
t was obliged to them for food and fuftenancc 
in my childhood, and this good woman nou- 
riflied my irifaricy kt tier own breafr. The Lady 
s received them gracibufly, and faluted Margery. 
Andrew knbelfed down, and with great hu- 
mility, begged Edmund's pardon for his treat- 
ment of him in his childhood. I heartily 
forgive you, faid he, and I will excufe you. 
to yourfelf; it was natural f6f you to look 
Upon me as an intruder, that Was eating your 
children's bread; you faved my life, and af- 
terwards you fuftained it by your food and 
raiment: I ought to have maintained rnyfelf, 
and to have contributed to your maintenance* 
But, befides this, your treatment of tne was 
the firft of my preferment J it recommended 
*rne to the notice bf this noble family ! Every 
thing that happened to me fince* has been a 
Hep to my prefent ftate of honour and hap- 
pinefs. Never man had (o many benefactors 
fcs myfelf ; but both the^y, and myfelf, have 
been only instruments in the hands of provi- 
dence^ to bring about its own purpofes : Let 
Us praife God for all ! I fhared your poverty, 
and you Will fhare my riches ; I will give you 
the cottage where you dwell, and the ground 
about it; I will alfo pay you the annual fum 
of ten pounds for the lives of you both ; I will 
put out your children to manual trades, and 
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affift you to proved; for them in their own 
fiation ; and you are to look upon this as pay- 
ing a debt, and not ^flowing a gift : I owe 
you more than I can ever pay ; and, if there 
Ije any thing further in my power that will 
contribute to your happinefs, you can aik 
nothing in reafon that I will deny you. ~~ 

Andrew hid his face: I cannot bear it! 
faid he ; Oh what a brute was I* to abufe fuch 
a child as this ! I fljall never forgive myfelf f— 
You muft indeed, my friend, for I forgive and 
thank you. Andrew retired back, hut Mar* 
gery came forward; (he looked, earneftly on 
Edmund, (be then threw her arms about his 
neck, and wept aloud — My precious child ! 
my lovely babe ! thank God, I have lived to 
fee this day ! I will rejoice in your good for- 
tune, and your bounty to us, but I muft aik 
one more favour yet; that I may fometimes 
come hither an4 behold that gracious coun- 
tenance, and thank God that I was honoured 
fo far as to give thee food from my own 
breaft, and to bring thee up to be a bleffing 
to me, and to all that know thee! Edmund 
was affe&ed, he returned her embrace; he 
bade her come to the Caflle as often as (he 
pleafed, and (he (hould always be received as 
his mother ; the bride faluted her, and told her 
the oftener (he came, the more welcome (he 
(hould be. Margery and her huiband retired, 

full 
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full of bleffings and prayers for their happi- 
riefs; fhe gave vent to her joy, by relating 
to the fervants and neighbours every circum- 
fiance of Edmund's birth, infancy, and child* 
hood : Many a tear was dropped by the audi- 
tors, and many a prayer wafted to Heaven for 
his happinefs. Jofeph took up the ftory where 
Ihe left itj he told the rifing dawn of youth 
and virtue, darting its ray through the clouds 
of obfcurity, and how every ftroke of envy 
and malignity bruflied away fome part of the 
darknefs that veiled its luftre : He told the ftory 
of the haunted apartment, and all the confe- 
quences of it ; how he and Ofw&kl conveyed 
the youth away from the cattle, no more to 
return till he came as matter of it : He clofed 
the tale; with praife to Heaven for the happy 
difcovery, that gave fuch an heir to the houfe 
of Lovel ; to his dependants fuch a Lord and 
.Matter; to mankind a friend and behefador. 
There was truly a houfe of jot; not that falfe 
kind, in the midft of which there is heavinefs, 
but that of rational creatures grateful to the 
fupreme benefador, raifing their minds by a 
due enjoyment of earthly bleffings to a prepa- 
ration for a more perfcft ftate hereafter. 

A few days after the wedding, the Lord 
Fitz-Owen began to prepare for his journey to 
the north. He gave to Edmund the plate, 
linen, and furniture of the Caftle, the farming 
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(lock and utenfils ; he would have added a 
fuin of money, but Sir Philip (lopped his hand ;- 
We do not forget, faid he, that you have 
other children, we will not fuffer you to injure 
them; give us your bleffing and paternal af- 
feftion, and we have nothing more to afk: 
I told you, my Lord, that you and I (hould one 
day be fincere friends. — We muft be fo, an- 
fwered the Baron; it is impoffible to be long 
your enemy : We are brothers, and (hall be tot 
our lives end* 

They regulated the young man's houfehold ; 
the Baron gave leave to the fervants to choofe 
their matter; the elder ones followed him 
(except Jofepb, who defired to live with 
Ifdmund, as the chief happinefs of his life) ; 
inoft of the younger ones chofe the fervice of 
the youthful pair. There was a tender and 
affeftionate parting on all fides. Edmund be- 
fought his beloved Willjam not to leave him. 
The Baron faid, be muft infift on his being 
at his brother's wedding, as a due attention 
to him ; but after that be (hould return to the 
Caftle for fome time. 

The Baron and Sir Philip jrlarclay, with their 
train, let forward. Sir Philip went to London 
and obtained all he defired for his Edmund; 
from thence be went into Yorkfhire, and fet- 
tled his affairs there, removing his penfioners 
to his other Jioufe, and putting Lord Fitz-Owen 
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in pofleffion of his own. They bad a generous 
contention about the terms ; but Sir Philip in-* 
lifted on the Baron's accepting the ufe of every 
thing there : You hold it in truft for a future 
grandchild, faid he, whom I hope to live to 
endow with it. 

During Sir Philip's abfence, the young Lord 
Lovel caufed the haunted apartment to be re- 
paired and furniflied for the reception of his fa* 
ther by adoption. He placed his friend Jofeph 
over all his men fervants, and ordered him to 
forbear his attendance ; but the old man would 
always ftand at the fide-board, and feaft his 
eyes with the countenance of his own Matter's 
fon, furrounded with honour and happinefs. 
John Wyatt waited upon the perfon of his 
Lord, and enjoyed his favour without abate- 
ment. Mr. William Fitz-Owen accompanied 
Sir Philip Harclay from the north country, 
when he returned to take up his refidence at 
the Caftleof Lovel. 

Edmund, in the arms of love and friend Ihip, 
enjoyed with true relifli the bleflings that fur- 
rounded him, with an heart overflowing with 
benevolence to his fellow-creatures, and rap- 
tures of gratitude to his Creator. His Lady and 
himfelf were examples of conjugal affe&ion 
and happinefs. Within a year from his mar- 
riage (he brought him a fon and heir, whofe 
birth renewed the joy and congratulations of 

all 
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all bis friends : The Baron Fitz-Owen came to 
tile baptifm, and partook of his children's 
MeffiftgSr The child was called Arthur, after 
tbfe name of his grandfather. 

The year following was born a fecond fort, 
who was called Philip Harclay; upon him the 
noble knight of that name fettled his eftate in 
Yorklhtre; and by the king's permiffion, he 
took the name and arms of that family. 

The third fon was called William j he in- 
herited the fortune of his uncle of that name, 
who adopted him, and he made the Caftle of 
Lovel his refidcnce, and died a batchelor. 

The fourth fon was called Edmund ; the fifth 
Owen; and there was aHb a daughter called 
Emma* 

When time had worn out the prejudices of 
Sir Robert Fitz-Owen, the good old Baron of 
that name, propofed a marriage between his 
eMeft fon and heir, and the daughter of Ed- 
mund Lord Lovel, which was happily con*' 
eluded* The nuptials were honoured with the 
prefbnee of both families; and the old Baron 
was fo elevated with this happy union of his 
defendants, that he cried out— Now I am 
ready to die ! I have lived long enough f this 
is the band of love that unites all my children 
to me, and to each other ! He did not long 
furvive this happy event ; he died full of years 
and honours, and his name was never men- 
tioned 
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$oned but with the deepeft marks of gratitude, 
love and veneration. Sweet is the remem- 
brance of the virtuous, and happy are the 
defendants of fuch a father ! they will think 
on him and emulate his virtues ; they will re- 
member him, and be aihamed to degenerate 
from their anceftor. 

Many years after Sir Philip Harclay fettled 
at tl^e Caftle, he received tidings from his 
friend Zadifky, by one of the two fervants 
who attended him to the Holy Land. From 
him he learned that his friend had difcovered, 
by private advices, that be had a fon living in 
Paleftine, which was the chief motive of his 
leaving England; that he met with various 
adventures in purfuit of him; that at length 
he found him, converted him to the chriftian 
religion, and then perfuaded him to retire 
from the world into a monaftery by the fide of 
mount Libanus, where he intended to end his 
days. i 

That Walter, commonly called Lord Lor el, 
had entered into the fervice of the Greek 
emperor, John Paleologus, not bearing to un- 
dergo a life of folitude and retirement; that 
he made up a ftory of his being compelled to 
leave his native country by his relations, for 
having accidentally killed one of them, and 
that he was treated with great cruelty and in* 
juftice ; that he had accepted a poft in the em- 

4 peror't 
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£eror*s army, and was foon after married to 
the dauehtcr of dne of the chief officers of it* 

Zadiflcy forefaW,' and lamented the downfal 
of that empire, and withdrew front the ftorrri 
he faw approaching. " Finally, he bade the mef- 
ftnger tell Sfr Philip Harclay and his adopted 
fon, that he (hould not ceafe to pray for them, 
and'defired their prayers in return. 

Sir Philip defir'ed Lord Loyel to entertain this 
mefferiger in TiiS fervide.* That good knight 
lived to extreme cdd age in honotir and hap- 
pinefs, and died jftthe arms of his beloved 
Edmund ; who alfo perforated the laft duties 
to his faithful Jofeph,. f ' . 

Father Ofwalcl .tivea rpariv' years in the fa- 
rnily as chaplain ;. he retired froth, thence' at 
length, and died in his own _ mohaftery. . . 

Edmund Lord Lover lived Xo old* age, in 

peace* honour*and happfhefsj an d died in the 

arms of his children. 

• • tv * -I 
. Sir- Philip . Barclay caufed the ,paners ie;at- 

ing tp his fon's hiftory to be' coUe£rid toge r 
ther; the firft part of it was written under his 
owp eye in Yorfcfliire, the.. fubfequent parts 
by father Oiwafd at the.Caftle.of LdveV All 
thefe, when together, 'furhiffi a ftrrking lefloft 
to pofterity, of thepver-ruling hand of Provi- 
dence, and the certainty of RETRIBUTION'* 

• ' * 

finis. : ; - 
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